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PREFACE. 



" Eomance Dust from the Historic Placer ! A far- 
fetched title I" 

True, it was brought, after many excursions of 
fancy round the world, and round the world in 
searqh of a name that would exactly hit every read- 
er's taste, from no less distant a land than the new 
EI Dorado. If you knew how difficult it is some- 
times to find an expressive and original title for 
a hook of this ]dnd — a book which does not 
necessarily suggest a title from itself— you would 
not object to the distance. Picking up perfectly 
fitting and taking titles, is about as easy as picking 
up gold purses and diamond rings from the pave- 
ments of 'New-York or London: such things do 
exist, but fifty chances to one, you will find some 
sharp-eyed or quick-fancied fellow is before-hand 



Hcssdb, Google 



with you, and lias tkem snugly stowed away in his 



But, perhaps, it is not the distance ftom which my 
unlucky specimen comes, that you object to ! No ; it is 
not so much that, but "you don't like to eee an au- 
thor rush across the Isthmus of propriety, in his 
agony to avoid the Atlantic of common place, and 
plunging into the Pacific of novelty, bring up some 
miserable metaphorical nondescript, instead of a pearl 
of purity and price." Certainly not, but it must be re- 
collected — still sticking to a California figure — that 
the best divers in the G-ulf cannot always be sure of 
iheir oysters, and that when they find no pearls, 
they content themselves with the nacre — ^they bring 
home the shells — and the shells "pay." Now, 
this specimen may not be of the clearest water, but I 
am induced to think, that upon opening the following 
pages, you will open the metaphor, and find, if not a 
true pearl, at least mother o' pearl enough for a 
very decent handle to the book. 

So much for the name, about which I should have 
said nothing, had I not received an intimation from 
a most distinguished literary authority, that my title 



Hcssdb, Google 



smacked of affectation, and was therefore not in the 
best taste. Unluckily, it was already printed in 
the ranning head to the pages, and could not be 



Two or three of the shorter articles were prepar- 
ed long ago ; the others have been recently written, 
partly to nse up a portion of the historical mate- 
rials left over from Ealoolah and The Berber ; partly 
as a diversion to more serious labor, and partly 
to keep afloat in the ocean of print until such 
time as a bark of more pretension is ready to be 
launched. 
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BON SEBASTIAN. 



A TALE FROM THE CHRONICLES OP PORTUGAL, 



CHAPTER I. 



"■HIb valorous Bimaae. (was never nobler eight I) 

In the year 1125 the Moorish dominioti in Portugal 
received its death-blow fi-om the hands of Alphonso I. in 
the bloody field of Ourique. The Moors, however, con- 
tinned the desperate struggle for many years, until, in the 
time of Alphonso 111. they were expelled from, their last 
strongholds in the province of Algarve, and the kingdom, 
following the example of its neighbor Spain, was purged 
from the presence of the inftdel, and restored to Christian 
rule. The expulsion of the Moors, however, by no means 
lessened the enmities, or closed the contests between the 
followers of the crescent and the cross ; and the chronicles 
of two centuries of unceasing warfare by land and sea, 
attest on every page the intensity of their mutual hate. The 
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10 HOMANCB DUST. 

Moors, driven from Portugal fou d a home w th the 
brethren, of Morocco, Bjmpatliy tl their suff n s 
added fuel to the fire which, f o the t me of 6 bel T ak 
had been blazlag in tiieir breasts, and a degree of religious 
and national animosity was aroused, more intense than was 
ever felt by the earlier Saracens, and which has descended 
in all its bitterness, even to the present day 

Such were the relations of the two countries when, in 
the year 1556, died John IIL leaving his grandson, Don 
Sebastian, a child three years old, heir to the throne. By 
the King's will, the Queen mother was appointed regent 
She, however, after having by her energy compelled the 
Moors to raise the siege of Mazagan, a Portuguese 
possession upon the ooaat of Morocco, which had been 
invested by the King of Pas, with eighty thousand men, 
resignei3 the regency into the hands of the cardinal infant, 
Don Henry. Under the cardinal the Jesuits acquired un- 
bounded influence. Don Alexius de Meneses was appoint- 
ed the young King's governor, and Gonzales de Camera, 
with two other priests, his preceptors. By them he was 
eaily taught that a reverence for the church, military 
courage, and hatred of Mahometans, were the principal 
duties of his station. As he grew up he was disabused of 
some of his prejudices in favor of the Jesuits, by Aleaoora, 
his principal secretary of state, and by the noble Don Al- 
varo de Castro ; but his detestation of the Moors increased 
with his growth, until it bore its bitter fruits in the fatal 
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battle of Alceassarquivir, where perished the choicest 
chivalry of Portugal and Spain, and where waa struck a 
deadly blow at Portuguese freedom and power. 

Don Sebastian hav g atta ned h s majority, and assum- 
ed the reigns of gove nn ent esolved to gratify his strong- 
est passion, and, at the "iame t me fulfil what he conceived 
a saered duty, by co d t ng a expedition against the 
Moors. It happened at th s t e that Muley Hamet, the 
legitimate King of Morocco, had been dispossessed of his 
thi'one by his uncle Muley Molock. He applied to Don 
Sebastian for assistance, and aa an inducement to grant 
him the aid he sought, he caused Azila, a town of which 
he was master, to be given up to the Portuguese. Don 
Sebastian needed no encouragement to take advantage of 
the opportunity, and he- at once announced his determi- 
nation to commence a war with the Moors. Philip II, of 
Spain, whose daughter had been promised to Don Sebas- 
tian, exerted himself to oppose the young King's reso- 
lution : he represented the difficulties and the dangers of 
an invasion of Morocco—the almost certainty of ultimate 
defeat, and the inutility even of victoiy. Pinding, how- 
ever, that it waa impossible to change Sebastian's determi- 
nation, he engaged to assist him with fifty galleys and five 
thousand men, and Praneesco Aldana, an old and expe- 
rienced officer, was despatched to Morocco by Philip, to 
gather information for Sebastian. 

Many of the most influential men of the Portuguese 
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12 ROMANCE DUST. 

court were strongly opposed to the expedition. The 
Queen-dowager used the moat urgent entreaties, and the 
cardinal, Don Henry, strenuously endeavored to dissuade 
the young King from his purpose, but he was alike deaf to 
the warnings of his uncle and the solicitations of liis 
mother. The Emperor, Muley Molock, addressed him. a 
letter, deprecating his martial fury and religious zeal, but 
to no effect. The preparations for the invasion were urg. 
ed forward with renewed ardor. All Portugal resounded 
with the note of preparation for the expedition, and all 
Europe was filled with its fame. 



The seventeenth of June, 1577, was a flay of unusual 
commotion and excitement la the city of Lisbon. It had 
been appointed for the consecration of the royal banner, 
which, for the purpose, was to be carried in grand pro- 
cession to the cathedral church of JVoso Senhora. At an 
early hour, small bodies of troops in gallant array, with 
music sounding, standards waving, and their polished 
armor Bashing in the brilliant sunlight, commenced de- 
bouching into the beautiful sc[uare, now the Praca do Com- 
mercio, then the esplanade of the royal palace. 

In the balconies of the lower end of the vast audience 
hall, which overlooked the square, stood a group of gay 
and gallant cavaliers, conspicuous among whom were the 
graceful and chivalrio Duke of Aveyro, and Don Diegoj 
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and Don John, the youthful sons of the Duke of B 
The appearance of the troops, the antics of the populace, and 
the crowds of mantillas crowding the balconies and house- 
tops commanding a view of the square, occupied the 
attention, and afforded much amusement to the lounging 
nobles, who were awaiting the appearance of the King. 

" For Bios ! I wish the Moor could catch a glimpse of 
this scene," exclaimed young Don Jolm, " and yet I should 
be sorry if he could ; the infidel would be frightened iuto 
the Saharak, and victory would be bloodless and in- 
glorious." 

" It is well that your father heard not that remark," 
replied Don Antonio, Prior of Crato — a grave and digni- 
fied noble. " Braganza's sword has a thousand times been 
dyed in the blood of the Moor, but it never found him a 
coward. We can add nothing to our own valor by dis- 
paraging that of our enemies." 

" I meant not to say that the infidel is a coward," re- 
turned Don John, "but if he is as brave as Saneho, his 
courage -will avail him naught. I feel that if we can once 
set foot in El Garb, we shall smite him to more purpose 
than Signor Samson, whom Father Glonzales was telling 
us about the other day, did the Philistines." 

"Ha! look! there come the Germans with that grim 
looking, old Colonel Amberg at their head," interposed 
Don Diego. 

"Yes," exclaimed Don John, "and here come the 
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Italians -with their English commaniler, Sir Thomas 
Stukely. He's a gallwit fellow, but I wish he and all the 
ottier foreigaers had staid at home. We want them not, 
and they will only share our glory." 

"Nay, nay! be not so greedy of glory, my young 
friend," replied the Duke of Areyro. "There is no danger 
that the swords of our allies will not leave Moors enough 
for your weapon." 

" How many do the foreigners number ? inquired the 
Prior of Crato of the Duke. 

" The Prince of Orange furnishes a corps of three thou- 
sand Germans ; and an efficient body they are. The King 
of Spain sends Alonzo Aijuilar with two thousand Cas- 
tilians, the very flower of chivalry. Pive hundred volun- 
teers have ranged themselves under the banner of Don 
Christopher Tavora. We might have given them an abler 
leader, although not a braver. These are all except the 
seven hundred Italians Stukely has contrived to collect. 
They are regular dare-devils, who would follow their 
leader to the infernal regions, and ho is just the one to go 
if he only knew the way, and thought he could find any 
booty. But who can this he V exclaimed the Duke, di- 
recting the attention of his companions to a cavalier, who, 
with a small retinue was approaching the palace, 

" He looks like the Spaniard Aldana. It must he him ; 
now we sliall hear some news from Morocco." 

The stranger dismounted at the gate of the palace, 
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passed the guard with the usual formalities, and was 
ushered into the hall. 

" Welcome ! Francesco Aldana !" hurst from a dozen 
Toiees as he entered, and the impatient and curious nobles 
thronged around him to congratulate him upon his return 
from Africa, whither it was known that he had been des- 
patched by the king of Spain. Before, however, he could 
reply to their numerous t^uestions, the approach of the 
King A\as announced 

The lours at the u|per end ot the hill -nii thrown 
open, ani Dun Sebastian attended by the caidmal Don 
Henry enteied the room His appeaianee was majestio 
in the extieme Par above the common size, he \ias 
well propuitiii ed ai d graceful , his features were finely 
formed, his ejes blue and the expression of his fice 
pleading and dignified Pos&essing piudigious peiaonal 
strength, he excelled in all militaiy and gjinnistic exei 
cises, and despite tiie faults of his education, he had 
many virtues which emraently fitted him foi the throne 
The chroniclers of his time describe him -is ' ini^pable of 
fear, magnificent, generous, atfable, fiill of justice, piety, 
and truth." 

Advancing into the centre of the hall, the King and the 
oai'dinal seemed wholly absorhed in the subject of their 
conversation, which, from the deep frown upon the King's 
brow, it was evident was far from being pleasing to him. 
Breakmg away at length with a gesture of angry impa- 
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tience, he exclaimed in a tone that startled the assembled 

" No ! For Dlos, no ! 1 tell thee, most noble unole and 
holy father ; another week will see my departure from the 
Tagus. Ha ! Prancesco Aldana, my old and gallant sol- 
dier, right welcome. Whence come you now? You are 
from Morocco, I suppose." 

" I have this moment arrived from Madrid," replied 
Aldana, " to which city I returned three days since, from 
the mission to Africa, of which your majesty has been 
apprized." 

" Well, what news of the Paynim hounds 1 What 
think they of our purpose 1 I warrant they hold it not so 
lightly as some of our ease-loving subjects," 

" The news I bring, I am sorry to inform your ma- 
jesty, is not so favorable as I could wish, but it was deem- 
ed of so much importance by my royal master, that he 
ordered me to bring it myself with all despatch. The real 
object of my visit was suspected, and I was debarred from 
many opportunities of pei^onal observation, but by corres- 
pondence with the Spanish priests, who are allowed to 
reside in Afi-ica, I obtained all necessary information. The 
most active preparations bave been made to resist your 
invasion. Muley Molock has raised a force of sixty thou- 
sand horse, and forty thousand foot, and the garrisons of 
all the towns have been strengthened. The King, my mas- 
ter, has directed me to inform your majesty of these foots, 
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and to explain that the nature of the country is a atill 
more formidable obstacle to military operations. He 
orders me to b^ that your majesty will listen to the 
opinion of one who, however unworthy of the honor, has 
been styled by his most gracious master, his most ex- 
perienced soldier." 

" Now, For todos los Santos" interrapted the King, " it 
would seem there has been formed a right pretty league to 
interrupt my pui-pose. First, there is my good mother 
with her womanly alarms, daily endeavoring to dissuade 
mc, then here is my most noble uncle, tlie cardinal, and 
thirdly, my royal cousin, and proinised father-in-law o\ 
Spain. Tiiily, a right noble league ; but with me it avails 
not ; I falter not in my determination. The difficulties 
and dangers, were they ten times greater, appal not me. 
Why should the Poi-tuguese of to-day be f dt ulat 
the exploits of their ancestors, who hav w tt ft n 

in the blood of the Moor, their titles to mm t 1 tyl A 
we not," continued the King, his voii, g d hi 

countenance kindling with excitement, w n t h 

exclaimed, glancing his flashing eye al g th 1 f 

nobles, " the descendants of Alphonzo, d & h d 

AJonzo, and Briganza, Coutigno, and N d th 

glorious compeers, wlio rescued this f ir lai d f th 
infidel dogs, and who planted the bai f P tug 1 

upon the battlements of Tangier and Maa g h tl y 
still triumphantly float, mocking the eff t f tl M % 
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What say you ; shall we yield to the solicitationa of our 
cautious friends, or shall we fling abroad our standard to 
the breeze, and sword in hand, strike oae good blow for 
honor and the cross ? Speak !" he exclaimed, drawing his 
sword, " speak, who joins me in the cry of vengeance on the 
Moor /" 

In an instant a hundred swords leaped from their 
scabbards and flashed in the glittering sunlight, and a 
shout that seemed to rend the palace, reverberated through 
the arches of the lofty hall. " Vengeance on the Moor ! 
Vengetmee on the Moor!" It ceaaed, but it had already 
passed the portals, and was taken up by the multittidea 
who crowded the phca, and from a hundred thousand 
throats was repeated, " Mbrao os Mouros ! Viva o Bey ! 
Mbrao os Mouros P' 

" To horse ! to horse ! gentlemen," exclaimed the 
King. " "We must not keep our holy father of Guarda 
waiting." 

Attended by all the officers of state, the King placed 
himself at the head of the procession, which took up its 
line of march for the church of iPbso Senhora, situated 
opposite the vast and gloomy pile of the Inquisition, form- 
ing one side of the Fraca Boca. 
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CHAPTER II. 



We need not describe the impoamg ceremonial of the 
consecration. The royal standard having been blessed by 
the archbishop, was presented to the King, wlio instantly 
handed it to Don Lewis de Menesis, with orders for the 
immediate embarkation of tJie troops. One week was con- 
sumed in this operation, and on the twenty-fourth of June, 
the whole fleet, consisting of iifty ships of war, and live gal- 
lies, accompanied by transports and tenders, amounting to 
a thousand sail, weighed anchor from the Tagus. Stopping 
at Cadiz, the King was royally entertained by the magnifi- 
cent Duke Medina Sidonia, who, by direction of the King 
of Spain, made a last effort, but without effect, to dissuade 
Don Sebastian from his purpose. After waiting a week at 
Cadiz for some reinforcements, the fleet again got under 
■way, the main body with the troops, and a train of twelve 
pieces of cannon, proceeding, by order of the King, under 
Don Diego de Sousa, to Azila, a town upon the Atlantic 
coast, about twenty miles from the mouth of the Straits of 
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Gibraltar, while the King himself, with a detachment of 
troops, directed his course to Tangier. Here he was joined 
by the sherife, Muley Hamet, the deposed Emperor of 
Morocco, with a body of three hundred horse. The aherife 
delivered up his son, Muley, a boy of twelve years of age, 
to the King, who sent him aa a hostage to Mazagan. After 
a stay of three weeks in Tangier, the King, accompanied 
by Hamet, joined his army at Azila, where it was con- 
cluded in a council of war to reduce El Arache, but 
whether to march thither by land, or to embark the troops 
and proceed by sea, led to a long debate, which was finally 
decided by the King in favor of the march by land, and 
orders were given to advance directly to the River Lucoa. 
This measure was opposed by Muley Hamet, but the 
King gave him so rude an answer, that he left Sebastian's 
presence in discontent. On the twenty-ninth the army 
commenced its march, and encamped two leagues from 
Azila, where it was joined by Aldana, who presented him 
with a letter from the Duke of Alva, begging him to 
undertake nothing beyond the capture of El Arache, and 
the recoveiy of a helmet foi-merly worn by Charles V, 

In the meantime the Emperor Molook had not been 
idle. With an army of an hundred thousand men he 
marched from Morocco, and on the third of August he en- 
camped about a league from Alcassarquivir, and within 
sight of the Christian troops. Suspicious of the fidelity of 
some of his troops, and particularly of his offioei-s, whom 
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DOS SEBASTIAN. 21 

he thought likely to be bribed by Portuguese gold, he 
changed the disposition of his army, so that none of his 
officers commanded the corps which had been under their 
orders, and having new men to deal with, had, conse- 
quently, none whom they could trust, Aa soon as the 
scouts of the Moorish army were perceived, a council of 
war was convened in the Christian camp, in which it was 
decided to give battle on the morrow, contrary to the ad- 
vice of Hamet, who, learning tiiat Muley Molock was 
dangerously ill, was confident that in the event of his 
death, the greater part of the Moorish soldiery would 
come over to their legitimate commander. 

The morning of the fourth dawned upon a scene of 
unusual splendor. Rising from the plain of Alcassar were 
the whitewashed walls and battlements of the town ; to the 
east extended the blue ridge of Atlas ; to the west Jebbel 
Subah, or Lion's Mount, supported the snowy tombs of 
several renowned saints; and separated by the almost dry 
bed of the river Lueos, were the opposing armies. 

On one side a sea of turbaned heads, on the other, hel- 
mets and waving plumes and fluttering pinions. Con 
spicuous above all, was Sebastian, who, with Aldana by 
his side, galloped throughout the field, he himself mar- 
shalling the lines, and attending to the minutest dispo- 
sition of his men, and clear above the clash of arms, the 
tramp of cavalry, and the hoai^e orders of his officers^ 
arose the trumpet tones of the youthful King, The Chris- 
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tians were fiir inferior in number to the Moors, but never 
was Paynim host confronted by a more gallant force — 
never was there collected a greater proportion of veteran 
officers and noble knights. 

At 11 o'clock, P. M. a general discharge of the Moor- 
ish artlDery gave the signal for battle. In an instant an 
lar burst from the mouths of the Christian 



" Charge !" shouted the impatient Don, " upon them 
under cover of the smoke ! PoUow me ! 

At the head of the volunteers, the King dashed for- 
ward against the centre of the first Moorish line. The An- 
dalusians recoiled before the impetuous valor of the 
youthful Don. Borne back by the resistless shock of the 
fierce nobles of which the band of volunteers was wholly 
composed, they were, for a few moments, completely 
broken and scattered, but at length, by the advance of the 
renegades, they raUied, and by their superiority in num- 
bers, were enabled to stand their ground. 

The fight became a confused and desperate melie. 

" God and the king! death to the infidel !" shouted the 
Christians. "Allah il AUaii! down with the kaffira P' 
answered the Moors. Swords and cimetars rose and fell, 
adding their ringing clash to the tumult of the strife. 

Aldana, Gonzalez, Chacon, and Alonzo Aquila, all Cas- 
tilians, were stricken down by the King's side. In a mo- 
ment he himself was brought to the ground by the fall of 
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his horse. George Albuquerque gallopped up, sprang from 
his steed, and offered it to hia royal master. 

" How goes it 1" demanded the King, 

" All is lost. Both the Moorish wings have taken us in 
flank, and the Portuguese have given way, I beseecli your 
Majesty to fly wtiile there is yet time." 

" Fly ! never. Let us die upon this," exclaimed Don 
Sebastian, seizing his standard, and wrapping its folds 
around his person, he spurred into the thickest of the fight. 
JFelling an infidel at every blow, he was at last borne to 
the ground by the sheer force of numbers. At this mo- 
ment, at the head of a few nobles, Louis de Britto made a 
charge upon the spot where last the plume of the King was 
seen to wave. He caught a glimpse of the fallen monarch, 
but was unable to effect his rescue, 

This, it was asserted by many, was the last time he 
was ever seen alive, but as all attempts to verify his death 
proved abortive, a very general opinion obtained that he 
had escaped with his life, and events sometime after oc- 
curred to justify tJie popular belief. 
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CHAPTER in. 



A few words will suffice for a period of twenty years, 
which we must now suppose to have elapsed since the date 
of the events related in the preceding chapters. 

A woful day in Portugal was that in which the tidings 
of the battle of Alcassarquivir were received. There was 
not a noble family in the kingdom which had not its repre- 
sentative in \ke fatal fight. The flower of her chivalry des- 
troyed, and the resources of the kingdom exhausted, her po- 
litical independence received its death-blow, and she soon 
fell an easy prey to the insatiable ambition of her rival, 
Spain. 

The Cardinal Don Henry succeeded to the throne. At 
his death, after a short reign of two years, Philip II. of 
Spain, laid a claim to the crown, which he succeeded in 
enforcing, and Portugal was annexed to his dominions. 

A mission was despatched by Philip to Morocco, to ne- 
gotiate for the ransom of the prisoners. Captain Zuniga 
was the minister appointed, who succeeded in making a 
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treaty of alliance, aiid in liberating without ransom, the 
Duke of Barcelos, and the Spanish amljassador. The sup- 
posed body of Don Sebastian was likewise given up. It 
was taken from Aleassarquivif, where it had been deposited, 
to Ceuta, and from thence to Lisbon, where it was buiied 
with great pomp ia the royal vaults, in the monastery of 
Bolem. 

Even this, however, failed to satisfy the Portuguese of 
the death of their beloved king. Rumors were rife that he 
had been seen alive^ and the people lived in daily expecta- 
tion of his coming to deliver them fi'om the hated Castilian 
yoke. 

Induced by fjjis conviction of the pubiio mind, tlie son 
of a tailor, of Alcobaza, undertook to personate the expect- 
ed Don. He had two companions, one who represented 
himself to be Don Christopher di Tavora, the other, the 
Bishop of Guarda. They were apprehended and led tbi-ough 
the streets of Lisbon. Tlic false Sebastian was sent to the 
gailies, and the bishop was hanged. 

Not long after this, a new pretender appeared in the 
person of Gonzalo A-lvares, the son of a mason. Having 
promised marriage to tbe daughter of Pedro Alonzo, a rich 
farmer, whom he created earl of Torres Novas, he assem- 
bled a body of eight hundred men— considerable blood was 
spilt before he was apprehended. It was clearly established 
that he was aa impostor, and with his intended father-in- 
law he was hanged and quartered at Lisbon. 



Hcssdb, Google 



26 aOMANCE DUST. 

Our stoiy, as we have said, now takes the reader at one 
Btep, not only over a period of twenty years, but transfers 
him in imaginatloii to a new aad iJistant scene — a scene 



It was a bright Italian day, and eveiy living thing in 
the then chief commercial mart of the world, seemed to feel 
ifcs invigorating influence. Prom all sides arose the busy 
hum of industry— the shout — -the laugh — the song. A thou- 
sand barges were lading at the warehouse doors, their 
precious cargoes of Indian goods. Myriads of gondolas 
were skimming with graceful rapidity the surface of the nu- 
merous canals, and crowds of citizens and foreigners of 
every language, color and costume, jostled each other on 
the Bialto, and in the Fiazza de San Marco. But some- 
thing in the looks — the gestures and the speech of the as- 
sembled multitude in St. Mitfk's betokened some unusual 
cause of excitement — a knowledge of which may perhaps 
be best conveyed in the following dialogue, which took place 
between a Portuguese resident of Venice, and his friend 
from Lisbon, who had ju&t ariived : 

"But hast thou heard the news?" exclaimed Pedro 
Varro to Alonzo Carraia, after the first friendly greetings 
had been exchanged, as they stood beneath the arcade of 
the Proem ahe Ifuona, a pile of buildings which had just 
been erected. 

" News ' no what news ^ I heard the name of Don Se- 
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baatian lauded by fifty voices as I made my way fi'om the 
SesHere de Cuimreggio. It can't be that there is any thing 
new of the defunct Don." 

"There is, and not more marvellous than true. Thy 
journeyings must have been far, indeed, not to have heard 
of what has given them more trouble at Madrid than the 
haughty Castilian would like to own. That this is no Gon- 
zalo Alvares affaii', my own eyes can testify. Come, step 
aside from this crowd, and I will tell thee the story." 

"Thou knowest," he resumed, "with what confidence 
the people of Portugal have expected the re-appearance of 
Don Sebastian. Well, at last he has arrived. I have seen 
him, I know that it is he. He came to Venice several wecka 
since. The account that he gives of himself is, that he saved 
his life by hiding himself among the slain until night had 
veiled the field of Alcassarquivir. After wandering for three 
days with no definite object, without food and in momen- 
tary danger of detection, he had the good fortune to aid a 
Berber chieftain, who was flying from the Moors, and to se- 
cure his protection. Heafiirms that ayear after the battle, 
ho made his way secretly hj the aid of his Berber friend 
from Africa to Algarve, that he gave notice of his retui'n to 
the king, Don Henry, and that the only answers he receiv- 
ed, were repeated attempts to assassinate him, in conse- 
quence of which, and being unwilling to disturb the peace 
of the country, he returned to his friends in Africa. You 
doubtless recollect a rumor in Lisbon at the time, that Don 
Sebastian had been seen in Algarve?" 
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" I recollect it well," replied Carrara, ■' and it may well 
be that the King Don Honry knew it to be true. He was 
not one to willingly yield up tke ci'own and resume his car- 
dinal's hat." 

" Ti-ue ! if, however, he had known how short a time he 
had to wear them, he would not have oared much for either," 
replied Varro, who resumed his story. 

"After living for several years ia Africa, passing from 
place to place in the habit of a penitent, the king came to 
Sicily, where, for a long time, he led the life of a hermit, 
hut at length he felt it his duty to go to Kome and tell his 
story to the Holy Father. On his way, he was robbed, 
which, for the time, diverted him from hla purpose, and he 
arrived in this city. He was at once recognized by several 
of our friends. The story spread. Complaint was made 
by the Spanish ambassador to the senate, and he was or- 
dered to leave the city. He went to Padua, but the gover- 
nor, fearful of Spanish anger, drove him forth, when he was 
compelled to return to this city, and was imprisoned. He 
underwent twenty-eight examinations before a committee 
of nobles, in which were elicited the fa«ts which I have 
stated, and in which he proved himself guiltless of the 
crimes which the Spaniard endeavored to fasten upon him." 
" And the committee, what decision did it pronounce f 
"None, but they showed no disposition to declare him 
an impostor. The senate decided that they would not dis- 
cuss the great point whether he was the real Don unless 
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they were requested to do so by some prince or state in 
iilliance with them. They were compelled to do so by the 
prince of Orange, who sent Don Christopher to make the 
request. Yesterday the solemn examination was conclud- 
ed, but with no result. They dared not say yes, and they 
could not say no, so ttey have ordered that Sebastian be 
set at liberty, and that he leave the city in three days." 

" The cowards !" exclaimed Carrara, " that is throwing 
him directly int</ the jaws of the Spaniard." 

"Hush!" replied Varro, "beware the lion of St. Marks. 
To-night we meet to devise measures for his escape. It is 
proposed to send Hm to Padua, disguised as a monk. Meet 
roe an hour to sunset in the Mereciria, and I will tell thee 
further of our plans." 

Again, for the sake of preserving a proper brevity in 
our marvellous but true tale, must we beg the reader to 
step with us over an interval of time and space. 

It was in the heart of Castile, upon a projecting, almost 
inaccessible point of the Sierra jyOcca, that was situated 
the strong castle Piryjiera, once the habitation of a race of 
Gothic chieftains, it had become the property of the crown, 
and was never used, except occasionally, as a prison for 
ofFendei-s against the state. 

In one of the deepest dungeons of this gloomy fortress, 
upon a pallet of straw, reclined a dying prisoner. Though 
not yet fifty years of age, sorrow and toil had anticipated 
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time's gentle footsteps. The marks of age were strongly 
stamped upon the deeply wrinkled brow, the eare-wom, 
haggard faee, and in the snow-white hair and beard. Death, 
his kindest friend, was close at hand, yet still from that 
sunk eye and pallid cheek, gleamed an expression of calm, 
majestic piety and patience, which ia all his toils and trou- 
ble had ever been his chief characteristic. He gasped for 
breath, which was painfully supplied by the damp air of 
his dungeon. The cold drops stood upon his brow, he felt 
the icy fingers of the friend he had often invoked, around 
his throbbing heart. 

" Can I do aught for thoo f inquired a rough but kindly 
spoken man, who stood beside the prisoner. 

" Nothing, Pereco, but the priest, I would fain sec the 
priest once more." 

"I will seek him," replied the man he addressed, who 
was evidently a novice in the indurating profession of jailor. 

Leaving the gloomy cell, which was dimly illuminated 
by the feeble rays of a single lamp, he ascended by a nar- 
row winding stone stMrcase to the region of light and day. 

" How is the prisoner ^" demanded a hard featured grim 
looking man^the governor of the castle and commander 
of the dozen soldiers, to whose care it was entrusted. 

" How is the prisoner — I hope he is no better," he ex- 
claimed in an anxious tone to a subordinate. 

"He is dying," replied Pcrcco. "He wishes the pre- 
sence of Father Anselmo." 
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"Dying! well, that's good news, there is some hope of 
being relieved from this cursed post. The news will lie 
worth a, captaincy, at least, at Madrid, and you perhaps, 
Pereco, will come in for a share in the good luclt. Who 
knows, if they give me a regiment, you may get a troop V 

"But how can tiie death of the prisoner benefit us, and 
to whom will it be so much pleasure at Madrid V 

"Hai-k thee, Pereco, thou hast been a good fellow, and 
obedient, can I tmst thee with a secret?" 

The lieutenant made the usual protestations. 

" Well, then, come this way beyond the ears of the lazy 
scoundrels in the guard room. Dost thou know who our 
prisoner is?" 

A shake of the head was the only reply of the wonder- 
ing Pereco. 

" Well, nor I, but I can guess. Hast thou iio suspicions !" 

"None. Thou forgettest that he came here before I 
joined you. I always supposed that he is what he is repre- 
sented to be, an impostor — a pretender to some Portuguese 
title. Don something or other." 

"An impostor! ay, he may be, but why not try him 
and hang him. They did not think hira an impostor in 
Venice, and my life in it, they do not think him so at Ma^ 
drid. Why need the King, our master, trouble himself 
about a mere Portuguese impostor? The Venitians were 
compelled to turn him out from their city. Ho went to Pa- 
dua. The governor of Padua was compelled a second time 
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to cirive him forth. He esoaped to Tuscany. The duke 
was compelled to deliver him up to our viceroy at Naples, 
and three long years imprisonment in the Castle del Ovo 
was enough to expiate any ordinary imposition. But no, 
his cnme was that he wouldn't die, so they thought they 
would work him to death in the galleys ; but in time, they 
found his sufferings excit«d too much the sympathies of his 
fellow prisoners, and he was ordered to ho buried alive up 
here in this old forgotten, delapidated crow's nest. Think- 
est tliou that a common prisoner would have been thus 
treated 1 Thinkest thou that a mere impostor would have 
been eared for with bo much tronblel No, though they tell 
us so, he is of more consequence than our mastera are 
willing to admit, and his death wiU lighten a heavy load 
in the Escurlal." 

"Hat who do you suppose him to bef interrupted 
Pei-eco. 

" Who ! why the king of Portugal — the rightiiil owner 
of the crown now worn by his Most Catholic Majesty. But 
here comes Father Anselmo. Conduct him to the prisoner." 

The priest, accompanied by Pereco, descended to the 
cell of the dying king. The dim lamp threw a flickering, 
sickly light over the emaciated and prostrate form of the 
unhappy Don — a form once so graceful and so stalwart, 

■' Was never seen a viiEaal mien ao iiuWc una aoLigh," 

— the pride of Liisitanian balls — tlie glory of the lists. A 
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flash from the flame of life gleamed for a moment from the 
glazed eye, his lips moved, he essayed to spealt. The priest 
knelt beside the pallet, and bowed his ear to the mouth of 
the dying monarch. A low, inarticulate murmur, in which 
the words " Don Sebastian," were alone audible, struck 
upon his car. It ceased. The king was dead. 

Thus died the famous and unfortunate Don— far away 
from his loring and expecting subjects — and under circum- 
stances which have led many to treat with contempt his 
pretensions to the title. But not with him pei'ished the po- 
pular belief in his existence. It grew in strength from year 
to year, until it became a settled point in the national laith, 
which has descended in all its foi'oe to the present time. 

" Do you expect the return of Don Sebastian 1" demands 
the traveller of the passing peasant. 

"Sim, Senhor Don Sebasliao ainda ade vollar."" 

" Quando?" 

"£!m,poco tempo" 
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T LKM 

ly in p 



q fr m S ~h to 

ph di g h g G 

immutable laws," &c. his wordy rhetoric, false logic, and 
bad temper, I took to be of that small class of narrow- 
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paratory "hem," and stowing his quid a little more 
compaotly, after shifting.it from starboard to larboard, 
he began : 

" I am a sailor, or rather was, for it is a good many 
years since I gave up ploughing the deep and took to 
turning fniTOWs upon the land. Just forty years ago I 
was in command of a little full-rigged brig, called the 
Moresco, belonging to Baltimore. We were bouud for 
Liverpool, and from there to the Cape de Verds, for a 
cargo of salt, and thence home. My crew consisted of 
three men and a boy — rather short handed yon may 
thiak for a long voyage; but sailors were in demand, 
and my vessel was a little bit of a thing, and required 
but few to manage her; besides, I was young theo, and 
felt myself about equal to the watch of a small frigate 
alone; and in addition there was the mate, who had come 
on board of me with the reputation of being as active an 
officer as ever stepped across a ship's gangway. Mr. 
Clark — James C, Clark, I thinlc, was his name — was a 
young man about thirty, but he had been to sea pretty 
much all his life. Report said, for I didn't know much 
of him personally, that he was a good sailor, but a regu- 
lar marine Tartar; a thorough-going disciple of the 'Hell- 
afloat system.' " 

Here there was a movement of increased interest, es- 
pecially among the ladies ; and one of the gentlemen em- 
bodying the curiosity of the auditors, demanded of the 
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captain an explanation of the principles of the system he 
had. mentioned. 

" It is a system," replied the captain, " much in vogue 
formerly, and which, I am sorry to say, has not been en- 
tirely done away with to this day. It is a system, the 
fundamental principle of which is, that a sailor — I mean a 
regular "fore-the mast' duff-eater, a real ' Jack-nasty face' 
— is the incarnation of human depravity ; that, as the 
phrase is, ' the belter you try to serve him, the worse he 
tries to serve you ;' and that it is necessary to continually 
work him, and curse him, and flog him, to make him 
earn the salt-jank and rusty pork upon which he is half- 
starved." 

" But, surely," exclaimed another of the listenhig 
group, " such a system can find no advocate in the Ame- 
rican service in the present day ¥' 

The captain turned to the speaker, and deliberately 
eyed him with a peculiarly henign expression, rendered 
somewhat quizzical by a slight pursing of the lips. 

" You believe," at last exclaimed the captain, " in the 
progress of humanity ; in the march of mind ; in the de- 
velopment of the genius of American civilization — don't 
you t Well, it is a comfortable belief; but if you want 
to keep it, never go to sea before the mast : if you do, ten 
chances to one you will have it knocked out of you with a 
raarling-spike or a belaying-pin, as soon as your officers 
get you into blue water. I am sorry to say it; but I have 
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seen things at sea that, if told on shoi'e, would make even 
the judges of the Marine Court stare ; and I have pretty 
good reason to know that Jack has, to this day, occasional 
opportunities of seeing some of the 'Devil's doings' when 
he can't help it. But I'm going rather ' large :' so you see, 
I'll just hoard my jawing-tacks, and brace sharp up to 
my story. 

" This Mr, Clark, as I was mentioning, had the reputa- 
tion of being a good sailor and an active officer ; hut it 
was said that he never could get a crew to sail with him 
the second time, and that more than once he had to secrete 
himself while his ship was in port, and join her only at 
the last moment, in order to avoid arrest at the complaint 
of some of his misused men. But so far from this being 
against him, there were not a few old sea dogs who really 
thought that it was in his favor ; and even I, at that time, 
had no very clear idea of the distinction between a good 
officer and a hard one. Glad, at any rate, was I when Mr, 
Clark joined the brig, and commenced helping to stow the 
cai^o. I soon found that report had not belied his charac- 
ter, and that he was a thorough driving fellow, who knew 
what work meant, and how to have it done. He was evi- 
dently disposed to severity, with cartmen, stevedores, and 
others; but I could perceive no evidences of capricious- 
ness or downright had temper, 

" In a few days, owing mainly to his activity and ener- 
gy, the cargo was aboard and stowed, and the brig ready 
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for sea. Oui' crew coasisting, aa I have said, of three men 
and a boy, came on hoard ; and the wind shifting imme- 
diately to ' free,' we ' sheeted-home ' evejy thing, and 
stood out to sea. 

" We had been out hut a very few days when I be- 
came convinced that Mr. Clark's manner was, to the full, 
as rough as I had heard it represented. Hai-dly an order 
came fi'om his lips unaccompanied by an oath, or some op- 
probrious epithet. And but little less liberal was he 
in the use of blows. Upon several occasions I remon- 
strated with him, but he pleaded so strongly in justifica- 
tion, the necessity of the ease, that I was compelled to let 
him have his way. It is always a delicate thing for a 
captain to meddle with a mate's authority : discipline is 
the main point, and upon any disagreement in the cabin it 

" Another reason for my indisposition to interfere with 
the exercise of Mr. Clark, of his authority in his own 
way, was the fact that his displays of bad temper were 
not wholly unprovoked. Had 1 had Job himself for first 
officer, sure I am that his weJI-tried patience would hardly 
have enabled him to resist the temptation of flourishing a 
rope's end, at least a dozen times a day, I was frequently 
provoked heyond al! bounds by the conduct of the men. 

" For a small crew, hardly a worse one could havs 
been selected. One of the three men was willing enough, 
hut he was slow and stupid. The others were smart, 
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active fellows, but real grumbling, growling rascals, who 
had made vip their minds, from the first, never to lift a 
hand or stir a foot when they could help it. They had 
both been in the English service j and although Ameri- 
cans, they had aoijuired all the vices of the English sailor. 
In fact, 1 recollect that one of them told me that he had 
made three voyages in a Canadian- timber ship, where, 
every time they reefed topsails, the ofiicers were com- 
pelled to chase the men up the rigging with handspikes. 

"To these two men, whose names were the usual sai- 
lor-hailing bandies, Jack and Bill, the mate had taken a 
supreme dislike, and they to him. At last things got to 
be so bad, that not an order of his did they pretend to 
obey, unless it was accompanied with a curse and a blow; 
and not unfrcquemly, in the night, during the mate's 
watch, when only three persons were on deck, have I been 
aroused from sleep by the sound of a rope's end on Bill's 
h&ek, and his yells of rage and pain. 

" Well, in this way, cursing and grumbling, and flog- 
ging, as thousands of vessels have done since, we made 
our course acress the Atlantic. Had I known as much 
then as I do now, things would have been different. I 
would have resolutely set my face against Mr. Clark's 
brutal and badgering ways on the one hand, and, on the 
other, I would have triced up Mr, Bill or Jack to the rig- 
ging upon the first safiicient provocation, given them three 
dozen with the cats, in regular man-o'-war style, called the 
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accounts square, and treated them mildly until they had 
run up another score, to he wiped off in the same way. 
They would soon have imdefstood how the land lay, and 
have come to the conclusion that it was time to luff up a 
bit, and leave off backing and filling round mutiny point. 
There never was a sailor who would not knock under to a 
due m.ixture of severity and kindness ; but this constant 
hectoring only makes Mm feel bad, and disposes him to 
mil his head against a marling-spike or a belayhig-pin, 
whenever he sees his tormentor have it in hand. How- 
ever, I was young then, as I have said, and didn't know 
as much as I do now.- 

" We left Liverpool ; and if it was bad before we got 
there, it was much worse after wc left. Often and often I 
wished the voyage over, and that Clark and his two bass- 
drams, as he used to caJl them, were paid off, and dis- 
charged. Generally I enjoy the sea; it is such a grand 
place for sentiment. I like to come on deck, and after 
giving an extra pull or two upon the halyards and braces, 
to walk up and down, and study the ceaseless play of light 
upon the curling, hissing hills of water. I love to stretch 
myself upon the booby-hatch or hen-coop, and gaze up 
into the clear blue vault of heaven, until the stars show 
themselves in the daylight; and you don't so much as say 
thankye, but look right past them, up, up to the pure sap 
phjre, where no sunbeams are needed — where God lives, 
and hosts of angels Boat in his breath around his Eternal 
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Throne. I love to leaji over the taffi-ail, and lower my 
soul out like a deep sea lead, down, down into the fa- 
thomless caves of tie ocean ! 1 love all this kind of 
thing, and enjoj myself very much ; not that I suppose 
that my imagination is up to the flights of many of our 
great American poets; or that I can feel the sentiment 
of the siituation as fully even as many a seasick girl on 
her first voyage ; but stil! I love to indulge myself, as 
far as my slender gifts in the sentimental line will 
permit; aiid, as I said, generally I enjoy myself at sea 
very much. But this voyage was an exception — I could 
neither read, sleep, nor thinlt ; and as for anything like 
a quiet communion with nature, it was out of the ques- 
tion in such a perfect marine pandemonium as the 
Mo res CO. 

"In three weeks we reached Mayo, the island to 
which we were bound, and anchored in the roadstead. 
While getting in our cargo of salt, which took us about 
two weeks, things went on rather more quietly; but it 
was only a lull before the storm. Two days out from 
Mayo, our third man fell sick, and was compelled to 
keep his berth. This reduced the mate's watch to him- 
self and Bill, while my watch was composed of Jack 
and the boy. 

" It was in the mate's middle watch, on the fourth 
night after we had started for home, that I was aroused 
by the usual sounds of Mr. Clark's voice, in tones of 
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high passion. I heard him esclaim, with an oath, ' I'll 
hitve jour life, you viilian! I'll miirder you [' and then 
followed a toiient of imprecations To this some mut- 
teied ii-plj wis made, which, is I wds ilmost hilt asleep 
at the momeit,! could not undeistind, and thi,n came 

I jmcl hea\y tieid of fea on cleek D n -you,' 

e\tlaimed the mate 'I'll cut > lui heait out A.nd then 
I heaid a ncise of scuffl n^ — i choliiug 'c 1 — i ria'^h 
mg bloft, and the fill of a hn&y on dccl 

"At this moment I iivas sensible ficm the raotjon 
of tht, bug that she mis lapidly fillmg off ficm the 
■vsmi, and feaiing thu she would come rjund bj the 
lee and be tal en aback, I jumped fiom mj bcith and 
while blipping on my clothes, I &houted to Mi CI iik 
to mmd his helm, but he mide no answer 

"I stopped onlj foi mj trousers and pea jacket, and 
hunied up As I emeraed fiom the comp^moBwaj, I 
heaid a hea\j splash m the witer, over the st'iiboail 
cju^iter and I saw Mi Olaik Itaning o^et the bulwiik, 
and with fne hand holding on h\ the niamtopmast 
breast baclwtij 

"As I stepped toMii'ls him he tuuir J and «i lii'^h 
from the binnacle limp lighted up hia countenance, its 
expiession wis awful — a look of horroi and feir was 
rapiily chasing fiom his fejliiie^ the gun of ra^e and 
the flu=h cf ]hjsitil exeitijn 

"'Lowei away the boat' he suddenly shouted, m 
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accents of the wildest agony ; ' lower away the boat, 
quick, quick — Bill has jumped overTjoard : save him, for 
God's sake !' 

"'Hold!' I exclaimed, 'bolay that,' as Mv. Clark 
jumped to the taffrail, and began to cast off the boat- 
tails. 

" ' Into the boat ! quick, into the boat !' shouted the 
mate, in a hoarse and convulsed tone. 

" ' Stop, Mr. Clarke,' said 1, laying my hand upon 
his shoulder, and drawing him back from the taffrail, 
' What shall we man the boat for %' 

" 'Por Bill— 'Bill is overboard — he jumped over- 
board !' 

" ' If Bill is overboard',' interposed Jaeli, in a surly 
tone, ' it's the best plaoe for him, I guess : look at 
this.' And Jack stretched out his hand in the binna- 
cle light. 

" 'Blood! how is that?' 

" ' Why, here on deck — and see, you can feel it on 
the quarter-rail ; and here is some hair mixed with it. 

Dili's hair, by G 1' exclaimed Jack, holding a lock 

of bloody hair in the light of the galley-lantern, which 
the old wooden-legged black cook now brought forward. 

.'1 ' And see here, here is his knife, all covered with 
blood : I heard Clark ask him for it not ten minutes 

" ' Ml'. Clark,' continued Jack, sideling up to the 
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mate, with a most tmeiilent and lowering visage and 
tone, ' you'll swing for this, if there is any law in the 
land. I heard him cry murder, and I've heard you 
th t t k 1 1 f m t! 

M tl h t th b t h k d tl na t 

w g I h 1 a f t eally g pin th b t-f 11 
At th m t (k, d t m th t p 1 p 

th I m U 1 b m ly d d d 1 

th gl tl h f 1 k g > p II t 
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d t tl 1j y t h t 1 t th g g wh 1 
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b k t! b t 1 w d d J mp t w th 

Jkith IpidflWl ! 1 
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h i r 11 g J i d a 1 Sto tly w 
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the dying came back in reply. 

" ' There's not much use in this worlt,' exclaimed 
Jack. 

'' I knew that he spoke the truth ; and after two 
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hours' hard pulling I sternly silenced Mr. Clark's re- 
monstrances, and ordered the boat back to the brig. 
As we mounted to the deck, the purplish light of dawn 
streamed across the water. The murderer turned his 
ghastly face towards me, and, in a half- inquiring tone, 
exclaimed, ' He jumped overboard.' 1 looked Hra stea- 
dily in the eye for a nnoment, and deliberately shook 
my head. His lips became of a bluish-white; his breath 
seemed to fail him ; and staggering forward, he threw 
himself across the companion-hatch and sobbed violently. 
The stern, hard man was all gone. 

"All day he sat in the eabin upon the transom, with 
his head bowed upon his hands, I left him the cabin 
pretty much to himself; but I could not help, as I walk- 
ed the deck, taking an occasional glance at him through 
the skylight. In the afternoon he roused himself a lit- 
tle, took a look out of the cabin-windows, got out his 
desk, and wrote steadily for an hour; and superscribing 
several letters, directed one of them in words, tJiat, in 
the distance, looked very much like my name. This 
was suspicious. I saw that he had made up his mind 
to something. What was it ^ What could it be but 
suicide. It was clearly my duty to prevent this, or at 
any rate to give him a longer time to think about it ; 
so just at sunset I called Jack and the boy, and went 
down into the cabin, I at once addressed myself to the 
crimiDal, told him plainly my suspicions; told him that 
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I knew he intended to throw himself overboard ; and 
that as I was determined lie should do no such thing, 
at least for the present, I had come to the resolution of 
putting him in irons. He started, appeared for the mo- 
ment somewhat astonished, but readily submitted with- 
out saying a word. 

" The next morning we were spoken by a brig, which 
proved to be a United States maii-of-wa:-, five days out 
from Porta Prayo, in the island of St. Jago, and bound 
for the Chesapeake. The first lieutenant came aboard of 
us, and after hearing my story, took me hack with him to 
see his captain, who decided at once to transfer Mr. Clark 
to his vessel, and carry him home for trial. At the same 
time he loaned me three active fellows, to supply his 
place; without which I could not have got along at all, 
seeing that my third man was likely to be, for some 
time, confined to his berth. When all was arranged, we 
filled-away, and stood on in company — both being bound 
for the capes of the Chesapeake, The man-of-war, how- 
ever, outsailed us ; and it was not until a week after 
her arrival that I got in with the Moresco. In the mean- 
time Mr. Clarke had been handed over to those who 
had jurisdiction on shore ; and as soon as we arrived, 
aJl hands were ordered up as witnesses, and prepara- 
tions for his trial at once commenced. Somehow or 
another they were not so long about such kind of things 
then as now. The lawyers were not so expert in atav- 
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ing off cases and bamboozling judges ; and the juries 
just as leave hang a man as look at him, if he had fair- 
ly thrust his head in the noose. There has beea a change 
, since then ; whether for the lietter or worse, I can't say 
— but I suppose for the better. The truth is, I've seen 
so many changes, whloh in the beginning I have been 
a little dubious about, turn out so well in. the end, that 
I'm determined never to say anything new is wrong again. 
Why, I've seen the time when I've thought that a 
ship was no ship unless her shrouds were cat-harpened 
ill as tightly as the ribs of a Broadway belle. I've 
turned up my nose at chain-cables, and d d the lub- 
ber's eyes who first dared to lead the maintopmast stay 
anywhere else than to the head of the foremast ; but if 
I was at anchor on rocky ground, oiTa lee-shore, wouldn't 
I like to have iron ground-tackle to hang by "i or if a 
heavy lurch whipped out my foremast, wouldn't I be 
glad that my maintopmast stay wasn't fastened to the 
IdftN thwld t pftyt 
h t II wi h t to t d til Th t- 

1 p th i 1 1 tj tl t w Id b U 
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taut, or what you make up in pointing, you'll lose In 
going aliead. 

"Wei], well," continued the captain to his auditors, 
"I see that you think that I am going mtker large; but 
just wait a minute till 1 put my lielm down, and brace 
up again once more, and I'll weather the whole story in 
half the shake of a shark's tail. 

"It is not necessary to go into a long aooount of 
the trial. Suffice it to say, that my evidence, light as 
I could make it, was heavy against/the prisoner. I was 
compelled to testify to tlie bad Ijlood between him and 
the dead man— the words and sounds I heard that night 
—the splash in the water—the attitude of Clark over 
the bulwark— the blood and hair found on the deck 
and rail. But if my evidence was hard, Jack's was still 
hai'der: he swore that the mate had told him, two or 
three times, that he, the mate, 'would have Bill's life,' 
He swore that, not more than ten minutes before the 
row, he heard Mr. Qark ask Bill for his sheath-knife; 
that shortly, after he heard the mate say, ' D— n you, 
I'll murder you ;' that there was scuffling, and the eouud 
of two or three blows, and a cry of murder, to which 
he should have paid no attention, had it not been for 
the low and peculiar tone in which it was uttered; that 
upon this, he sprung upon the deck, and saw the mate 
in the very acf; of lifting the body over the quarter- 
bulwark. 
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" The evidenco of the sick man, boy, and cook, was 
al], as far as it went, to the same effect : and "by the 
time it was all in, it was all up with Mr. Clavk— he 
didn't need a long speech from the district attorney to 
finish him ; without that, he stood no more chance for 
his life than a fijing-fish does among a school of dol- 
phins. The jury brought him in guilty, after about 
fifteen, minutes' deliberation; and next day the judge 
sentenced him to be hanged." 

"And was he hanged?" demanded one of the group 
of listeners, aa the captain paused in bis story. 

" Certainly," replied the captain ; " they put a rope 
ai-ound his neck, and, knocking out the platform from 
beneath him, left him dancing the pirate's jig upon 
nothing. He kicked and stniggled for a long time; but 
I suppose that made the sight more instructive— a great- 
er moral lesson. Oh! he was hanged by the neck un- 
til he was dead ; for 1 saw the body afterwards." 

"And it served him right," exclaimed the gentleman 
who had been the advocate of capital punishment in 
the recent dispute — " sewed him riglit ; it was a clear 
case of murder." 

" Yes, it was a clear case — a very clear ease ; and 
yet, to my certain knowledge, there was no murder 
about it." 

" How so 1" exclaimed a dozen' voices. " Do you 
think that he did not mean to Jdll the sailor ?" 
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" I don't think at all ; I know. ] know not only 
that he did not mean to Idll the man, but that no man 
was killed." 

An expression of inci-eased intei-est now escaped the 
group, which gathered up closer around the narrator. 

"Listen," he continued, "and I'll just reel off my 
yai'n, and whip the fag-end of it in half a minute. 

"It was about five years afterwards that I took a 
cai'go of tohaceo to Gibraltar, to swpply the contrahan- 
distas, who under the broad and powerful shield of the 
English flag, make the P.ock a depot for goods to be 
smuggled into Spain. Well, I was ashore one day, at- 
tending the sale of some goods at auction ia Commer- 
cial Square, when, among the sailors who were loitering 
about, I saw one whose face struck me as being very 
familiar, but whose name I could not recollect. He 
passed on; and I should have thought no more about 
it, such things being common enough, had there not 
been something in the fellow's look that struck me as 
being very peculiar, and induced me to pause and think 
where I had. seen him. Suddenly a recollection of the 
ne over me like a blaze of sheet 
, a dark night. ' That's either Bill, Bill's 
twin.brother, his ghost, or tlie devil,' said I, as I jumped 
from a tobacco hogshead, and almost knocked down the 
American Consul, and fairly running over two Mooi-s, 
three Jews, and a jackass, took after the sailor, who was 
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Still in sight. As I came up with him, he turned, and I 
could see at oiiee that. he recognised me. He touched 
his tarpaulin, took my offered hand, and called me hy 
name ; there could be no doubt that he was the identi- 
cal Bill. 

"'I suppose, captain,' said he, * that you thought 
that I had gone to Davy Jones' long ago ; but you see 
I'm alive and flapping. How have you been tliis long 
time ? How is my old friend, Mr. Clarke V 

« ' Mr. Clark !' said 1, ' Mr. Clarke was hanged !' 
" ' Hanged ! the d — 1 ! why that's worse luck than 
I ever wished him, I only expected that his watch 
would pitch him overboard some dark night. But what 
was he hanged for V 

" ' For murdering you.' 

" < For murdering me !' exclaimed Bill, in astonish- 
ment ; and I had to repeat the assertion, with an ac- 
count of the whole affair, to convince him of its truth, 
' And now,' said 1, ' how is it that 1 see you alive f ' 

" We walked out upon the bastion, and took a seat 
upon the banc[uette, when Bill began his story; which 
it would be tiresome to tell in his words. The amount 
of it was, that he had frequently threatened Mr. Clark 
that he would jump overboard, and that he had nearly 
made up his mind several times to do so ; that he came 
on deck that night, feeling sore from a recent flogging, 
and somewhat excited by drink, which he and Jack had 
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bribed the old cook to steal from the cabin; that for 
some time Mr. Clarke had the helm, and that after ask- 
ing for his knife and returning it again, Mr, Clark or- 
dered him to take the wheel ; to which he, Bill, replied 
that it was not his turn yet, and that he, the mate, 
might lash it or leave it, and be d — ned. Upon this 
the row commenced. Mr. Clark jumped at him, struck 
him a blow in the face, and knocked him down ; and 
that, in falling, his knife came out of the sheath, and, 
getting under him, inflicted a wound in his side ; that, 
as soon as he could get upon his feet, maddened by 
rage, pain, and drink, and reckless of life, but anxious 
to spite Mr. Clark, he had jumped upon the bulwark, 
resolved t« throw himself into the sea ; that Mr. Clark 
seized him, and endeavored to drag him on board ; and 
that it was Mr. Clark's voice that ci'ied for help. "With 
a sudden eifort Bill tore from the mate's grasp, and 
sank into the water. In falling, he struck his head in 
the main chains, and for a long time was m^ensible 
Upon coming to himself, the love of life returned, and 
induced him to exert his powers as a swimmtr tL sus 
tain himself upon the surface. He kept up unUl just 
at daylight, when, his strength being quite spont, he 
saw a large ship bearing down upon him &he came so 
close as to hear his feeble hail ; and lowermg a boat, 
picked him up and took Mm on board, where lest md 
kind nursing soon restored him to strength. The wound 
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in hia side waa slight, and healed up completely before 
the ship reached Liverpool, Since that time Bill had 
been Imocking aliout the world from various ports, 
until at last his luck had brought him to Gibraltar; 
and there he stood before me, a living proof of the 
feUibility of human testimony, and the danger of re- 
lying upon circumstantial evidence. 

" 'I don't want to see any more hanging matches,' 
said the captain, after a pause, draiving a piece of ca- 
TCEdish from his pocket, and politely tendering it to 
his auditors, 'I don't want to see any more great mo- 
ral lessons preached from tlie gallows or the yard-arm.' 
And twisting off a piece of the dainty weed, the cap- 
tain marched off, with the conscious air that always 
marks your habitual raconteur, when he thinks that he' 
has told a story in point." 
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WASHINGTON'S 

IIESf ilTfll; 

BRADDOCK'S DEFEAT. 



"Ho! strangev, halt ! which way so late ?" 

Loud shouts a woodman hold : 
" The day's short race is nearly run, 
The nights are dark and cold ; 
The forest lies on either hand ; 

The prairie rolls before ; 

And strangers ne'er do I permit 

To pass my cabin-door." 

The ruddy fire, with cheerful glow, 

Salutes the stranger's sight. 
And throws, m bright and joyous gleams, 

Arounct its mellow light, 
On blackened walls, from -which depend 

The spoils of loany a chase. 
On horns, and hides, and antlers broad. 

That beams and rafters grace. 

inrltB' Bio^rspby of WaaliliiElon it U stated fill* tiiore were ' 
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On flesh of buffalo and bear — 

The hump — the sav'ry tongue — 
The ven'son haunch, and feathered game 

Which round the room are hung ; 
The well-oiled rifles o'er the fire, 

Enwrapped in doe-skin case, 
And 'neath a Pafer Falriw, 

With grave, majestic face. 

Within the chimney's ample jaws, 

Which near across one side, 
Insatiate with a forest's spoil, 

Yawn deep, and high, and wide ; 
There sits a shrunk and withered form, 

A doting, white-haired sire — 
His palsied frame rejoicing in 

The warm and genial fire. 

Across his knees a rifle rests, 

That worn, and stained, and bent. 
And marked with many a seamy scar, 

And many a deep indent, 
He fondles, child-like, and the while, 

With trembling hands, counts o'er 
A row of notches on the stock. 

Which number just thvee-score. 
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Three- score i 


n full the notches count ; 


Again he r. 


uns them o'er, 


Again he shakes his snowy head, 


And murm 


urs— "There were more.' 



Now, pausing at the stranger's voice, 

He lifts his dim, blear eyes : 
The worda unmeaning strilie his ear — 

He turns away, and sighs, 

" The ChippDwah and Mingo fierce, 

The proud and bold Shennoah, 

The Eundat, and the Ottawaii — 

I'm sure that there were more !" 
The woodsmaa marks the furtive glance 
That by his guest is cast : 
" He's very old," he prompt replies, 
" His mind is failing fast. 

" A hundred winters' snows and winds 

Have bleached his hairs so white ; 
A hundred summers' lights and shades 

Have dimn'd his eagle sight ; 
Now bowed, and shrunk with weight of years, 

There's little to recall 
The ranger bold, the hunter keen. 

So lithe, and strong, and tall. 
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" Ere Lexington's fai'-echoing guns 

Had thrilled each patriot heart, 
And heralded the glorious war 

III which he bore a part, 
Amongst our French and Indian foes 

He'd won a fear-fraught name ; 
And throughout all the border woods 

That rifle shared his fame. 

"Those notches marked upon the stock, 

A fearflil story tell 
Of scores of ruthless savage fiends 

"Who 'fore its flashes fell ; 
Its sure and fatal bullets were 

With death's own signet sealed ; 
While oft that tomahawk and knife 
Have lighted up ia foremost strife 

The darkest battle-field. 

"But now adown his stirring life's 

Prolonged, eventful track, 
Forgetting aU his iatter deeds, 

His mem'ry travels back ; 
And as when rivulet we trace, 

By springs" pellucid fed. 
More pure and bright the waters flow 

When near the fountain-head 
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"So, as his mind thus backward glides, 

Along life's flowing streams, 
The scenes of youth, most bright and clear, 

Ploat through hia waking dreams — 
Ohio's dark and bloody fork ! 

Otsego's hill-erowned shore, 
The Ca-na-wa-ga's broad, pure stream. 

The vale of Slienandoah." 



While thus the hardy woodsman spake. 

His wife and daughters fair, 
The hospitable evening meal 

With bustling haste prepare ; 
And now from embers glowing red, 

A say'ry steam ascends, 
That to the toil-won appetite 

A keener vigor lends. 



Now dcaftly is tlie groaning board 
With food profusely spread — 

The haunch, the hump, the fat bear's, steak. 
The smoking, hot, maize bread. 

While soon by all around the boai'd 
Is felt the satiate glow ; 

They raise their heads, the tide of talk 
3 its cheerful flow. 
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The question free, the frank reply, 

The scenes of western life, 
The lucky shot, the desperate race, 
The daring leap, the adventurous chase, 

And deeds of blood and strife. 
The stranger, too, has tales to tell 

Of far off eastern lands. 
To which the good wife's heart is linked 

By mem'ry's golden bands. 

" 'Tis where 'Gahcla poura his flood," 

To her demand he cries, 
But instantly his words are checked — 

He turns with vague surprise ; 
For, lightly bounding to his feet, 

That poor old dotard springs, 
And crashing on the stony hearth. 

His rifle rudely rings. 

The barrel of the battered piece 

One hand, now steady, clasps ; 
The other, firm and nervously 

The stranger's shoulder grasps : 
" MoHongahela ! dost thou say 1 

Monongahela's flood ! 
Ah ! tell me, if it blushes still, 

If still its stream runs blood !" 
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" Ah, no ! ah, no ! I quite forget ;— ■ 

'Us seventy years, and more, 
Since by these eyes was aeen that sight — 

That sight so sad and sore ; 
And yet, it seems as 'twere to-day, 

So fiercely on my brain 
The visions rash of that sad hour, 

That wild and gory plain," 

"I see the proud and gaudy ranks, 
'Gahela gleaming bright ; 
I see the march, the fight, the foe. 
And, ah ! that shameful flight." 

The old man on his ritlo leans. 
His voice conies loud and clear ; 
" List, list," he cries, " while I recount 
That tale of blood and fear." 



"Ho! news, great news ! Provincials bold, 

Ho ! sound the fife and drums. 
To guard us from the savage foe. 

The gallant Braddock comes ! 
Ho ! news, great news, Provincials bold ! 

Across the ocean wave. 
Two regiments tlie king has sent. 

Our hearths and homes to save ! 
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"Hurrah! Provinoiala, shout hurrah! 

Raise high the bonfire light! 
Two regiments of royal troops, 

To teach us how to fight ! 
Denwiddie, Sherley, and old Sharp, 

Have planned the whole campaign — 
Hurrah ! hurrah ! we'll strain our throats 

For captured Foit Duquesne ! 

" Of fiill five hundred royal troops 

Sir Peter* rides the head ; 
Another coi-ps of eqiial strength 

By bold Dunbar is led; 
Meanwhile, in garrisons and camps, 

And through the country round, 
Another full five hundred troops, 

Eight royal troops, are found. 

" Peyrouny's rangers swell the train 

With Poulson's rifle corps ; 
While from the North young gallant Gates 

Brings up scarce quite a score — 
A few poor, plain, Provincial troops, 

All useless in the fight, 
But privileg'd to look upon 

This show of British might ! ! 

•Sir Peter Halkat. 
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"And now abroad, its flaunting folds 

Each banner proudly flings ; 
With new and unaccustomed sounds 

The western forest rings ; 
The pomp of trumpet, fife and drum, 

The tramp — the clash of steel — 
The lumbering artillery — 

The cason's groaning wheel— 



"The deeply-laden baggage wains— 

A long, far-^tretehing train, 
That slowly winds its untracked way 

Through forest, swamp, and plain ; 
With shouts, and songs, and noisy cheers, 

And loud-resounding blows, 
Which fiercely on his straining team 

Ea«3i driver free bestows. 



"The sturdy giants of the wood, 

In vernal foilage crowned, 
As if amazed, in wond'ring tones 

Repeat each novel sound; 
While listening to the careless din, 

The wary Indian scout, 
By ear alone, unheard, unseen, 

Marks well our devious route. 
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" At length, with weary months of toil, 

Our destined post we near : 
The van with Braddock pushes on. — 

Dunbar brings up the rear ; 
At head of twice six hundred men, 

Sparks, Gage, and Halket ride, 
Where joins with Yougheogany 

Monongahela's tide. 

"There, turning from the rugged hills 

That skirt the northern banks. 
Across Monongahela's ford 

They lead the glit'ring ranks ; 
And wheel along the level shore. 

Where opes a lengthened glade, 
Upon the sun-lit river's biink, 

And 'neath the forest's shade. 

" Oh, ne'er was seen more gallant sight. 

As burst the orb of day 
On that long line of stately troops, 

In all their proud array ;* 
The .polished casques — the waving plumes. 

The muskets burnished bright, 
Far flashing through the open wood 

The level beams of light. 

» WaEhington, in one of hia letters, saye that he never saw a more 
gallant military show than was presented by these troops when he 
joined them, after first crossing the Monongatiela, 
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"But who is this upon our traclc, 

"Who, here with flowing rein, 
Comes spurring with impatient speed, 

Our column's front to gain ? 
Though fever's rage has paled his cheek, 

And sunk his flashing eye, 
His stalwart form still towers with pride — 

His mein is firm and high. 

" On him the pi-oud Provincials all 

Turn looks of pleased surprise, 
And greet him to the field once more 

With smiles and beaming eyes ; 
And well they may, for well they know 

Virginia's gallant son — 
The peerless horseman, soldier, chief, 

The youthfiil Washington. 

" And now again we cross the stream, 
The northern bank regain. 
And rising from the river's bed, 

Ascend an open plain ; 
That smiling plain, so quiet, smooth. 

With woods environed round, 
And over at its farthest verge 
With gentle hillocks crowned — 
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"Embosomed iu the forest dark, 
And clothed in richest green, 
It softly wo OS the bright sunbeams, 

And glows in summer sheen, 
A dimple in wild nature's cfieelt, 

Refining features rude, 
And lighting up witii joyant smile 
The forest's solitude. 

"And thus it lay, so bright and still, 

With not a sound of life. 
Save voice of one ill-omened bird, 

Who, prescient of the strife. 
Surveys our noisy, gallant show — 
Surveys our still aud ambushed foe. 

Prom perch far over head. 
And loudly calls his sable kin 

To banquet on the dea^i. 

" Once more in vain 'tis strongly urged, 

That some Provincial corps 
Of scouts, trained up to Indian wDes, 

The woods around explore ; 
But Braddock no advice will hear, 

No ambush does he dread — 
' Who'll dare confront a British force 

While he is at ita head?' 
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" With ranks compact, our stately troops 

Tramp o'er the grass-grown plain ; 
Hurrah. ! we'll march for three short leagues, 

And rest in doomed Duquesne ; 
With ranks compact, and steady steps, 

Hearts beating high with hope, 
Our gleaming columns foremost illes 

Ascend the gentle slope. 

" Crash ! crash ! from out the very ground. 

Up which our front ranks wheel. 
Shoots forth a sheet of livid flame — 

They falter, stagger, reel ; 
In ffont, on flank, the furious blast 

Pours forth from, deep ravine, 
"Where, covered by the tall rank grass, 

No mortal foe is seen. 



"As when, unheralded by sign, 

The thunder-storm awakes 
The slumb'ring wood, and far and wide 

The dreamy silence breaks ; 
As when no cloud forshades the holt, 

But 'mid its startling crash. 
Upon the leaves the big drops fall 

With deep and sullen plash. 
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" So breaks that wild and deadly storm, 
So roars that deadly blast, 
So sullen on defenceless breasts 
The leadea drops fall fast, 
A moment's pause ! Again it comes 
In one continuous shower^ 
And fi'Om. each tree, and bush, and tuft, 
The murky flashes lower, 

"A thousand rifles flashing fast, 

Dispatch with sulphu'rous breath. 
From 'neath the covers, dark and dense, 

Their messengers of death ; 
A thousand rifles flashing fast, 

The angry echoes wake, . 
And joined with shouts, and oaths and yells, 

Wild, hellish music make. 



"Eash Gage's corps, which fonns our van, 

Dismayed, with looks aghast, 
Eush back, and our advancing ranks 

In deep disorder cast. 
The panic spreads — confused, deranged. 

And paralyzed with fear, 
No orders will the dastards mind. 

No leaders will they hear. 
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"To cover ! take to cover, men !' 
Peyrouny fiercely shouts ; 
' Beneath the wood, creep oa their flank, 

My brave and vet'ran scouts !' 
' To cover ! take to cover men !' 
Bold Poulson's voice replies ; 
'Stir not, stir not, stand feat and firm !' 
i Braddock ones. 



" ' Deploy, deploy, wheel into line, 

Advance the serried rank ; 
From covert foe 't shall ne'er be said 

A British soldier shrank !' 
Bold, but besotted Braddock, hold ! 

Alas ! he little knows 
What cowards he to battle leads, 

What 'vantage has his foes. 

" Amid the fierce, death-dealing storm, 

Athwart the field he flies. 
And vainly his poor quailing troops 

To form and rally tries ; 
And vainly Orme, and Washington, 

His aids, with orders ride ; 
The bloody rowels striking deep 

The panting courser's side. 
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" ' One gallaiit charge !'^ Sir Peter cries ; 

' Hurrah ! who follows me 1 
Before one firm, determined cliarge 

The sltulkiiig foe will flee.' 
And at the word, unto a man, 

The fearless leaders spring. 
And round their heads invitingly 

Their flashing sabres swing. 

"I'ive times those gallant, dauntless men 

Eush on that line of fire — 
Five times before its hissing Sames 

With thinned ranks retire ; 
And every time, with gesture, voice, 

Entreaties, hoarse commands. 
They strive to lead up to the charge 

Their panic-stricken bands. 

"In vain ! no olieers will urge them on, 

No words their ranks restore, 
But mid their own brave officers 

Their aimless volleys pour ; 
And as around their fellows fall. 

Those trained and showy troops 
Eush to and fro across the field 

In wild, tumultuous groups. 
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" ' Now curses on the dastard fools !' 

Peyrouny fiercely cries ; 
A rifle bullet through his heart — 

He staggers, falls, and dies. 
Five horses under Mm shot down, 

A British ball, ('tis said,) 
Bold Braddook wounded, lays alow. 

With Shirley, Halket, dead. 

"Morris, and Orme, and Gage are down, 

With Sparks and brave St. Clair, 
AncE Burton, too, with many more, 

The same hard fate doth share. 
As fiercest on the tallest trees 

Is poured the lightning's wrath, 
So fiercest by the plume-marked brave 

Is felt the death-storm's scath — 



" 'Till not a mounted chief ri 

Save one — that only one. 
Who coolly rides 'midst smoke and flame, 

The gallant Washington. 
Alone, of all that field, he rides. 

Majestic, calm, serene — 
The noblest target that by foe 

In battle e'er was seen. 
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"Alone, of all that field, he rides, 

A mark for every eye, 
Round which the spiteful bullets hiss, 

LiJte adders in the sky ; 
And as from point to point he moves 

Unharmed, demoniac cries 
Fi'ojn wond'ring and infuriate foea 

With ten-fold fury rise. 

"Twice 'ncath him have his steeds gone 

Before the leaden sleet — 
No lack of empty saddles there, 

He instant vaults to seat ; 
And scathlesg, freely dashes through 

The thickest of the strife ; 
Till e'en the savages respect 

His heaven-protected life. 

"Sis times a chief his rifle points 

Against his manly hreast, 
With careful and delib'rato sight, 

And firm and steady rest ; 
Six times at that same noble mark 

His Braves aim fair and nigh — 
Six times the hissing volleys pass 

The hero harmless by. 
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" ' Desiat ! desist !' tiie obieftain cries ; 

'I see the Spirit's arm 
Outstretched, that lofty form to save 

And shield from every harm. 
For some high duty he's reserved, 

Some purpose to fulfil, 
And wrong and vain 'twill be to strive 

God's chosen one to kill.' 

" ' Extend your lines, Virginians, 

Stretch out on left and right ; 
Our duty and our honor 'tis 

To shield these cowards' flight.' 
Encouraged by his cheerful voice, 

We stoutly stand at bay, 
And as the fiends from cover leap, 

Onr rifles steady play. 

" Retreating slowly, face to foe, 

The river's brink we gam, 
But sorely pressed — of all our corps 

Scarce thirty men i emiin 
Ah ! what a scene of pirn and death, 

Defeat, disgrace, distress. 
As to the calm, bright river's bed 

The frantic soldiers press. 
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"With pallid cheeks, in fearful haste. 

They dash adown the hanks, 
Where three short hours before upsprang 

Their proud and glitt'riiig ranks ; 
Their dripping wounds entinting wide. 

As o'er the ford they rush, 
Upon the shamed indignant tide 

A deep and gory blush. 

" And as wc cross, what hellish sounds 

Else from that fatal plain. 
And swell o'er stream and echoing woods 

A wild demouia* strain ! 
Yells, shouts and siirieks, of man and steed 

Wrung forth in pain and fright, 
And ruthless deeds of savage rage 

'Pall heaving soul and sight. 

" Like tigers springing from their lairs, 

The red-skins throng the plain, 
Where, weltering together, lie 

The wounded and the slain : 
Like tigers to a feast of blood 

They rush upon their prey. 
And tear from the unstiffened dead 

The reeking scalps away. 
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" Or worse, the wounded, low, in pain, 

Yet still instinct witli life, 
T'eel oireling round tlieir deatli-damp brows 

The keen and searing knife ; 
And, as in agony ihey writhe, 

Beseecfi with, failing bi'eath, 
In vain, the yelling fiends to grant 

The last, poor boon of death. 

" But well for us, the sealps and spoils 

The savages detain, 
Or not a man had lived to see 

Home, wife or child again. 
No, not a man bold Dunbar's camp 

Had reached, the tale to tell — 
How, on that fatal, bloody field 

Six hundred soldiers fell ; 
How British ignorance and pride 

Heaped in iiigloi'ious grave, 
By dark Monongahela's banks. 

The coward and the brave." 



" Ah ! stranger, many a fight I've se 

Full many a bloody fray. 

But ever stern hath mem'ry held 

The sights I saw that day. 
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I've seen them in the forest wild, 

Beneath the greenwood tree, 
And where the prairie rolls its waves — 

A boundless, grassy sea. 

"In field, and camp, and festive hall, 

The long, adventurous chase. 
Or tracking like a blood-hound fierce, 

The prowling red man's trace. 
They've steeled my heart, and fired my blood, 

Quickened my pulses beat, 
Have aimed the ball, and edged the knife. 
Have nerved ray arm in hours of strife. 

And winged my agile feet. 

" But ah he th st of vengeance o'er, 
F e e I a ns u eep ; 
And nu h I f a my g edy lips 
Ha quaff d p oo deep. 

Tool pa je engefiil draught 

Too deeply have I drained, 
And all too deep this aged hand 
With red meu's blood is stained." 



The old man stops ! his strength is 
The flash deserts his eye ; 
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Trembling, he sinks into his seat, 
And heaves a gentle sigh, 

And mutters to himself again, 
And shakes his snowy head, 

As slowly he counts o'er and o'er 
The Tally of the Dead ! 
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A LKGEND 



THE CAPE BE TERDES ; 



" It is a euriDua fecfc that at the time of the d 
of Fuego did not exla ; thpt is, if we may bGl 
tanta. Certain it Is, thflt Cade MoaCo, an adventnrcmB Genoese — In the service of 
the Portngueae — ^ho discovered them, makes no mention of it i pud it wea some 
lime Hfler hia daj tluit ihe iiama he gaw it-^t Felipe— was Buperseded hj that 
of Fnego, or laiand of Bre. It seams, Oral shortlj after Cada Moato'a vieiti the 

made to people It for many years. At length, fhe Art hnving Bubsided, excepting 
at what is now Hie Peol, [he Wag of Portngnl jasaed an edict, granting the lands 
to whoeter would setfle upon Uiem ; end a scanty population was soon drawn 
from St. Jngo, Wayo, and the other ialanda— partly allnred by the hope of flnding 

"Among our crew, aa I have said, wei-e several Portogueae. two or three of 
whom, were natives of the Cape da Veraes— lilacli, curly-headed fellows, with 
markB of the strong infusion of negro blood, common to all the Inhahltantt of 
the ialanda. It waa of these, and surronnded by a gronp of oHicr sailors, that ! 
was making some Inquiiies in relation to IVmlo de ViOa and the little town of La 
GSaJo, off which we were beoahned. All at once a hroad glare of light shot up 
ftom the dark mounlain, illnminnting the ringed sides, OTid streaming In the 
darkness of the night fer out to seawarii, 

" ' El Pico : El Pico !■ esclaimed a doaaii Toices. 

and erect-the nest, qoivering and awijing to and fro in ths cnrrenta of the 
wind ; now aeeming to repel each olihor, now bowing, cronehicg and turning, 
like w&ry comhatanls preparing for a struggle for life or death, thej would rush 
at each olher, close, and writiie for an inataut in ftio fierce embrace. 
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■' 'Zm Fadrei:' alinubiii one feUow. 'Los Miigiais!' exclaimed a mcoqiJ. 
I Alquimisuit !' bellowed n tliird. 

' ' Oh, asli Pedro Vosalo,' replied ono of llie crew ; • lie was iora just round 
point, where you see bq many sea-weed fires, in the Uttle bay of Noasa Smo- 
ind he knows all nbont it. Pedro [ Pedro I come hei-e, and tell Muor el iiudlco 
sloiT of tho magicifiiis.' 

' Nothing loth. Master Pedro, a litCe I'ouitd-sliouldered, handj-logged mulatto, 
U5 forward, end throwing aside flie stiunp of hla paper segar, eomraencBd his 
7, which, fortnnateij for the reader, I am not dispoeed to atKmpE giving in 



The above is an exti'aot from the romance of Kaloo- 
lah. While that work was going through the press, it 
was found necessary, in order to keep ifwitfein certain 
limits as to size and price, to suppress a good many 
p^es. Among matter thus thrown out was Pedro's 
story, which ran as follows : 

"You must know, senor," began Pedro, "thai many, 
many years ago there lived oyer on the other islaccl of 
Jago two very celebrated men, who were renowned as 
much for their knowledge, as, for their pretended piety 
and holiness. They were both monks of the most holy 
order of St. Dominick. The name of the oiio wag Yur 
ther Gotizalo, and of the other Father Alvarez, No one 
knew anything of their history, except that they had 
been great travellers and students. They had not known 
each other until their amval at St. Jago; but they im- 
mediately formed a great friendship. They kept aloof 
from their brethren of the convent, and were often heard 
talking together in a very queer kind of language, and 
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seea drawing the most dialjolical figures upon the ground. 
Still they were such very good Chi-istians to aJl appear- 
ance, that no one dared to say anything against them 
openly, although the brethren in time begem to think 
that they knew a great deal more than a pious man 
ought to, and tha-t they might be wizards, or perhaps 
alchemists." 

" Alchemists !" 1 demanded. " What do yon nndei'- 
stand by that?" 

"I don't know, senor; but Fathei' Chacon used to 
tell us that it was something a great deal worse than 
a witch, or a m^ician. God save us from all such ;" 
and here the little rascal devoutly crossed hinisclf, in 
which he was followed by his cnt-thi'oat companions 
who were grouped around us. 

"Well, things went on in this way for a long time," 
continued Pedro, "until at last the two Fathers began 
to find out that everybody suspected them ; and so they 
resolved to come over to this island and live. At that 
time it was supposed that there was not a single inha- 
bitant here. There was no Peak then, but it was very 
high and rooky, and it was covered all over so thick 
with sulphur, that there was no place where you could 
plrtnfc an olive tree or a grape vine. 

" Very glad were the people of St. J.ign when the 
two Fathers took a small boat and set out , because, 
although tliey had done no harm to any one, e^ciy one 
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WIS' afiiid that aomp day, with then gioat ivnawledge, 
thej »oiill doWioj the town, and ppihip, tkp whole 
island No one could feel safe foi « moment ,!„ ho 
Inen thit they had .old theit sonh, and that at any 
moment the Evd One might come fn them, and pei 
haps take the opportunity to carry off more than he had 
baigained foi , because jon see, senoi, the Deiil, if he 
can get an e\cuse for coming into a town, his a iight 
to cany off aiij one who has neglected to confess oi at 
tend mass " 

" Indeed ! I was not aware," said I, " that that was 
a privilege of his Satanic Excellency." 

" Oh, yes, senor, I have often heard Father Chacon 
say so. Well, you see the monks landed and set about 
building a stone hut, thinking that they were all alone 
upon the island, when, th. m d t f their work, they 
saw commg toward, th a t t Ij noUo, woll.dre.s«l 
Cftvaller— a real Don H ad 1 in a ma^ -ti t 

I th 1 k h tl I h h h t f I 

'''■''•Ithp ihlt tt 

' ' t k h ] g d t tl p 

<ptl Tl bblfhlg^J J 

^ * I by f p t t 

i ' bl d th p I ,1, J 

mlashg Ipltfbdll Id CI 

'!" Cphhdl hl,kd 

'"'''>"• 1 gth dlh d 1 p d 
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up a I ttle on e 9 le w th a 9ilk co cl and a taaael aa 
b g as my fist Oh t tl t a nost plend d dress 

Iv h t des lei to ne fifty t n es a d t beems to 
me that I e coul 1 get t ed of hei ng of t 

tiill g of t eth Se g hu nte 

pos d uugl g I a del c a aest e o boats tana 
at tio » t J o sto J 1 a doa t stand jab 

be g about t al git 

Ti s 1I o 3ied Pel o c nt n ed 1 9 d & o rse 

Tie Don aluteil the tf) nls anl velconed 
them to tie islanl upon wi ch he sa d he had been for 
D any yea hav tig been wreoked on h a passage to the 
M a li Coll coast a d tl e onlj one sa ed out of the 
wlole cev He offe el tl en any as ta e hs 
po^er anise tietl e gre if ve j f e dly ea h one 
gJid of the new ac juaintance he h^d made 

J th s aj ti ej 1 ved t ^etl e fo se eral lays 
u 1 1 at la t tl e Do to d the n u ks imo g the thii m 
that the e wa pi nt of £,0 1 o the la d and at 
the r request 1 e took the a and si 7ed t e vl ere t 
was ta be found As b o as tl ey saw tie gol 1 the 
monks bega to tl uk tlat the r new f enl was ue too 
many and that t v-onlA le u h b tte to share tie 
g 11 betveen t vo than tl ee so tl ey consulted toge- 
tler and co cluled t n I the Don n hs sleep 
B t fo y 1 t I ca t see vl f tl j were great 
mag c a a d oall n k tl ej hould hive been 
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so anxious to lieep the Don out of his siiare of what 
he had found. 

"But so it was: they kUled the Don, and began 
collecting the gold which he had shown them. But 
they had not worked long at that business heforc they 
began to disagree. Each one wanted to assume power 
over the other, and each one expressed a determination 
to lay claim to more than half the precious metal ; so 
that from being the best of friends they soon came to 
be mortal foea. 

" ' I tell you,' said Gonzalo, ' that I am the most 
renowned and learned magician of the two. Have I 
not studied in the East at the very fountain-head of sci- 
ence? Have I not been taught the mysteries of tho 
most holy Cabaa. Am I not the favorite disciple of my 
master Mahmoud? I tell you I am the superior, and I 
will be obeyed.' 

"'Go to,' replied Alvarez, 'with your Cahaa and 
your Maktmud. Havn't I travelled all over Soudan 
and Bambarra, and lived in the great city of Tombute, 
and don't I know all the mysteries of the Fetish, and 
am I not the favoi'ite disciple of the great Obih ? Go 
to, I say, I am the most learned and the most power- 
fill magician, and I wili be obeyed.' 

" And so they wrangled for three days, and then 
they withdrew to different parts of the island, and com- 
menced working at their art, ea*h one to destroy the 
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Other. All kinds of trieka and sorceries and incanta- 
tions they practised against each other ; and the fight 
between Mahmoud and Obih lasted a great many weeks. 
All that time the island wag covered with thick clouds, 
which could be plainly seen at St, Jago ; and in the 
clouds hosts of spirits rushed upon, one another night 
and day with a most terrific noise. 

" One night the good citizens of Ribeyro Grande 
were startled by a great light, and looking over this 
way, they saw the %vhole island in flames. The magi- 
cians had set it on fire" 

"Whether by accident or design is not known, I 
suppose f 

" No, senor, but [Father Chacon used to tell us that 
the way he thought it came about was this. You see 
the ground was all covered with sulphur, and one of 
the magicians used such a powerful charm to call up 
the Evil Spirit, that he was compelled to come instant- 
ly, without time to cool on the way ; so that arriving 
here hissing hot, the moment his fiery feet touched the 
sulphur the whole soil took fire." 

" A veiy probable supposition of Father Chacon," 
said I. 

"Oh! yes, senor; Father Chacon knows how all such 
things come about. But to finish my story. The fire 
continued to burn for a great many years; and amidst 
the flame and smoke the magicians could be seen fight- 
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ing with each other, aided by vast armies of spirits 
and demons." 

" And which conquered V 

" <Jh ' neither ot them ^8 j et, aenor Thej keep it 
up jet, ae jou can see with your own eye's Those two 
flames are the migiciana themselves Yo\i see the gold 
IS in the mountain, and whtn the fire suhaided, ■ind pco 
pie came o^er here fiom the other islands, the two 
monks took up then residence m the Peak, and by their 
straggles have raised it up so high Sometime? for 
weeks j ou can heai them growlmg and threatening, and 
thicwmg gieat stones WLth so murh force, that at times 
they flj up into the skv twice &i high is the moun 
tain , and sometimes thej come out and fight upon the 
top of the Peak, as thej do to night See, now they 
have got hold of eath othei, and hear how thtj bellow 
and roar" 

The flames now lushed togethei, writhed and twisted, 
again separated and agam united, with an appearance cf 
animosity and rage that might aimo'^t |ustily a belief 
m the legend 

" And the gold," said I, " has any of it ever been 
found f 

"No, sen or ; but the inhabit wits are m hojes e¥Pr\ 
day that some ot it will be thrown o\ei the s le ot 
the mountain. Whenever there la a great eruption they 
always go to look for it ; but as yet they have never 
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found anything but pumic* stones and sulphur. Some 
day it will come, and then won't they be rich? The 
meanest fisherman of Tonta de Villa will have sombre- 
ros with a brim, as large aa our bonetas de Foynes, {jib 
bonnets,) and cloaks that will come down to their heels, 
and rosaries of real coral and pearls." 

The traveller, whose bad luek it may be to put up 
at the dirty poiada, in the little miserable town of La 
Ghate, will find upon inquiry that Pedro's story is a 
true legend of Fuego, and tliat the common people are 
not alone in their belief of its truth. It is a matter of 
faith as well with the priests, the dignitaries, and the 
governor of the town, which it would take two or three 
courses of geological lectures to unsettle, fortunately 
for the credit of the wizards of the Peak, there is no 
lyceum at La Ghate, and the schoolmaster has never 
taken the Cape de Verdes in his tour. 
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A REAL PIRATE. 



ht this enlightened age, the notion obtains very ex- 
tensively that a real, veritable, bona-flde pirate, is quite 
an obsolete affair — a character of the past — a fellow who 
has performed his part, and retired from the world's 
stage for ever, leaving behind him nothing but his name 
and a few pleasaot and poetical associations ; among 
which occur black flags, and bloody, emblazoned with 
death's heads; scuttled ships, with projecting planks nicely 
balanced over their quarter rails; and low, black schoo- 
ners, with masts stepped at an angle of forty-five de- 
grees, or, as tiie sailors say, " half way between nothing 
at all and a church-steeple." Talking of pirates, peo- 
ple at once think of the Buccaneers, or the Salle Ro- 
vers ; and if by special invitation their attention is at- 
tracted to the piratical of modern times, they boggle at 
Lafitte and the victims of Commodore Porter's cruise, 
and come to a dead halt at the mention of the re- 
nowned Wansley and Gibbs. Beyond these two wor- 
thies!, now some fifteen years defimct, it is almost Im- 
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ever, their degenerate progeny may be said to resemble 
them, but with a difference ; the old piratical was always 
poetical ; the new poetical, 'tis said, is often, if not al- 
ways, piratical. 

The piratical having thus nearly disappeared as aa ele- 
ment of the social state, and a very general skepticism as 
to any lingering remnants of it having taken posscssioB of 
the public mind, it behoves any one about to introduce 
a real pirate into general society, to preface his appear- 
ance by an assertion of his claims to confidence. With 
this view I have added the epithet real — meaning thereby 
an actual, veritable pirate, in contradistinction to your 
ideal Red Kovers, and all such kind of fanciful craft. 
My freebooter was alive and hearty but a few years 
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" Beautiful !" I exclaimed, as I stood upon the poop- 
deck of the corvette C**», with my spy-glass supported 
against the shrouds of the mizz en-rigging ; " what a 
lovely and inviting valley!" 

" Beautiful, indeed," replied one of the officers of the 
ship ; " but did you ever hear that remark a,bout dis- 
tance lending enchantment to the view^ If you were 
ashore there, you would find things of a different hue, 
I'll be bound. Those dark green slopes are nothing but 
potato patches, or what is equally unpictureaq^ue, stum- 
py and bushy vineyards; and as for those pleasant- 
looking hamlets, I'll bet you couldn't get within fifty 
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rods of thetn for the filth, and stench with which they 
are surrounded. There is nothing like a Portuguese 
villa in tlie distance for an optical illusion." 

The further discussion of the beauties of Tlores, 
which, despite of the lieutenant's contemptuous opinion 
of Portuguese pieturesqueness, seemed to be woithy of 
its name — the fsland of jflowers — was interrupted hy a 
midshipman, who, touching his cap to the officer of the 
deck, reported something floating in the watec, a few 
hundred yards off the weather-beam, 

" What does it loolt like?" demanded the lieutenant. 

" Why, sir," replied the middy, " it looks to me 
like a bunch of sea-weed ; but Jem Jones, of the fore- 
top, says he thinks- it is something more than sea-weed; 
and Jones has got eyes like a hawk." 

" Pshaw ! it's nothing but some piece of a spar, 
with sea-weed collected round it. Howevei', there is no 
harm in looking at it a little nearer. Take a pull on 
the larboard braces ! luff up ! luff up ! Mr. P**** j^e- 
port to the captain a nondescript in sight to windward." 

" Fore-top, there !" shouted the officer of the deck, 
in a few minutes after his order for bracing up the 
yards had been executed, " Fore-top, there ! have you 
got your eyes open f 

" Aye, aye, sir." 

"Well, what do you make out on the weather-bow?" 

"A barrel or cask of some kind." 
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"A ban el I well it'^s to It hoped there is some 
thing m it obseued the purser torn rrow is the 
Fourth of July peihaps. this is a eol'^end fiom Ad 
Neptune in honor of the oocisi n 

The object was now plainly m sight and the cip 
tam coming on deck tie flhip was hovato anl a boat 
lowered anl sent ioi it It ^roiel to be what the top- 
man hal announce! — i biiiel alth ugh when close 
alongside it was puzzle to me how wj one could make 
out its charicter Upon teeing it fiom aeiweel and 
hoist I g it on boird it Wis found to be completely en 
^el jel man ass ot aniiftal mittei — bamacles sea 
suckers 1 ng wc ms and a kinl of flat centnedc were 
inteitwmed m a hrm inl sol d hjer from three to four 
inehes thick The cooper wis sent for ind iftcr a gDod 
deal cf active exeit D tke held of the ci k was ev 
posed to Mew 

In the meii t me theie wis mucli cm ous s(ecuh 
tion aflfit among the j,roup ot spectators as to the 
tune our piize had been n the wate Thiee jcars 
was the shoitest period allotted by those who hid had 
most experience of the sea, while imng the junioi of 
facciB theia wis a consilerable d versity of op i ion and 
a much more liheial allowai cc ot time to conjecture 
111 tell J on what I think demurely inteiposed one 
of the younger middies — " you recollect that Columbus, 
when he was coming home on his first voyage, was 
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caught in a terrible nor'westar just here, off the West- 
tem Islands, and in order that the knowledge of his 
great discovery might not be lost in case he foundered, 
as he was expecting to do every moment, he wrote two 
letters, enclosed them in tin cases with was, put the 
cases in barrels, and then threw them overboard. There 
is no account of their ever having been piclsed up, and, 
of course, they must have been floating about till this 
time. I guess this is one of them," 

"But the barrel is full of liquor of some kind," 
objected one of the bystanders, 

"True," replied the middy; "hut it is the sea-water 
that, ia the course of three hundred and fifty years, 
has leaked in ; wo shall find the oake of wax iaside ail 

safe." 

The carpenter having, at last, scraped his way down 
to the head of the barrel, proceeded to tap it with a 
gimlet. Upon canting the cask, a clear, colorless liquid 
streamed from the orifice, diffusing around a grateful 
fragrance, that made several old tars, who were assist- 
ing at the operation, snuff up the air with evident de- 
light, A cup was brought and filled. The carpenter 
passing it to a midshipman, the midshipman to the first 
lieutenant, and the first lieutenant politely handing it 
on to the captain, who, nosing it with a dignified and 
pensive air for a moment or two, touched it to his lips, 
and handed it back to the first lieutenant. 
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The first luff raised it to his lips. 

" Gill !" exclaimed the captain. 

"Gin!" said the first lufF. 

"Very good!" said the captain. 

" Devilish good !" responded the first lulF. 

At th s mon ent the officer of 1 e de I. 'nterposed to 
cut sho t tl e r s g d s uss That sh p sa d he 

to leewari s aotuf naq erkdofry S nee 
she WM repo ted about I If n 1 o r a^o si has al 
tered 1 e c u se an 1 s 1 e<i 1 g up to s, as close is 
she c 1 e bl e has « ^n h fly g tl at I can ake 
oth ^ f at her f e anl ma n mas b t I t tdl 
whether s! e 1 s a flag t her peak o ot I upj e 
she V shes to spe k 

Well e s^u e iwaj ani g e 1 a 1 a e to 
do so," replied the captain. 

The attention of all the idlers was, by this order, di- 
rected to the advancing ship; and upon looking round 
again for the first object of interest — the barrel of gin 
— it had most mysteriously disappeared. There was a 
rumor current throughout the ship during the day, that the 
barrel had been seen on its way to the captain's store- 
room; hut an extra glass of common ship's whiskey, 
given, ostensibly, in honor of the Fourth, but in reality, 
as Jack suggested, by way of commutation for his share 
of the prize, was all that was ever heard of that cask 
of well-seasoned Hollands. 
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The stranger Laving Tjacked his main top-sail under 
our lee-quarter, announced, in answer to our tail — that 
he was an Englishman — a hundred and tea days from 
Sydney, in New South Wales, and that the day before 
he had been hoarded hy pirates. 

At the bare mention of the word pirate, there was 
as strong a sensation throughout tlie ship — from knight- 
heads to tafirail— as ever ran through a New-York draw- 
ing-room upon the announcement of an English lord or 
a mustachoed French marquise. One of the quarter 
boats was at once lowered away, manned, and tiia first 
lieutenant placing himself in the stern-sheets, pushed 
off, and was soon on hoard the stranger. We had no- 
thing to do but to await his return. In the meantime 
speculation was rife as to the circumstances of the pi- 
racy, and the prohable whereabouts of the freebooters. 

The report of the lieutenant, upon his return, was to 
the effect that the Englishman had been boarded early 
in the forenoon of the day before, by a boat from a 
clipper-built brig, ailer having been summoned to heave 
to by a shot from a long gun amidships. The brig 
shovfed no flag, but appeared to be well-manned with 
a Spanish-looking set of fellows, in red caps and blue 
woollen shirts ; and in addition to the first gun, she car- 
ried three or four carronades on a side. Upon coming 
on board, the boat's crew at once set about plundering 
the ship, apparently seeking only such articles as they 
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east. 

A long passage had ali'eady greatly reduced the 
Englishman's stock of provisions, and the pirate's exac- 
tions left him with barely ten days' supply, even after 
putting all hands upon the shortest possible allowance. 
It was this that had made him so anxious to speak us. 
Supplying him with beef and bread enough to last him 
for the remainder of his voyage, we bade him good-bye, 
and hauling our wind, stood upon the track of the pirate. 
Not a sail showed itself the rest of the day, although 
some two hundred pairs of eyes were kept on the 
stretch; and provoking enough it was, when to a dead 
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certainty there was a pirate within a hundred miles of 
us. The next morning, however, we were gratified with 
the sight of a set of topgallant smls ; but unfortunately 
then there were three of them, whilst the gentleman 
we were after carried but two, his vessel being a brig. 
It was thought, however, best to overhaul the ship in 
sight, and inquire if she had seen anything of the free- 
booter whose aoiuaintance we were so anxious to make. 
To do this it was necessary to haul up a littlo, as the 
ship was to windward ; but to our surprise it was soon 
perceived that the stranger had followed our example, 
and braced up too, A still sharper pull on our lee 
braces produced a corresponding change in the stran- 
ger's course ; and it was evident that, for sonae reason 
or other, he was iadisposed to speak us. It would never 
do for a crack corvette to give it up so ; and with every- 
thing set, alow and aloft, and bowlines hauled taut, we 
commenced a regular chase. At length we got near 
enough to send a shot dancing along on the water ahead 
of him, when he at once put his helm up and came 
down under our stern. She proved to be a beautiful 
Portuguese clipper-looking craft, with unmistakeable to- 
kens of the slaver in every line of her finely-moulded 
hull, and in the spread of her square yards and taunt 
tapering topmasts. However, we had nothing to say to 
her or her business, and as she had seen nothing of the 
pirate, we filled away for Fayal, upon the suggestion 
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of the first luff. " Who knows," says he, " but that 
tlie fellow has gone into Fayal — it is close by, and as 
he appears to have been short of grub, ho has, perliaps, 
put in there for potatoes and onions. As to the onions, 
PiJi sure he couldn't do better; for the'Fayal onions 
are almost equal to those of Madeira, and the Madeira 
onions are famous the world over." 

We came to anchor in the roadstead of Orta, amid 
a fleet of Yankee whale ships, who were laying in their 
stores of vegetables and fruits; but no pirate was to be 
seen. 

Orta, with its whitewashed buildings, looks pleasant 
enough from the sea ; but as soon as you set foot on 
shore you find yourself in a little filthy dilapidated 
town. The streets, perhaps, are not so disgustingly 
dirty as those of New-York; but they are very iiai'- 
row, and the houses are old and mean. On the oppo- 
site side of the roadstead rises the beautiful Peak of 
Pico ; its top covered with snow, and enveloped in 
fantastic and ever.varying clouds, and witli its steep 
sides clothed with vineyards — from whence come the 
Pico wine of the New- York marltet, which is not unfre- 
quentiy sold as Madeira. 

There was no pirate ; but as the first luff had pro- 
mised us there were plenty of onions, "mild as new 
milk, and big as your hat," of which, with other fruits, 
we laid in a good store, ionsmuch as it was whispered 
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that -we were going to ruu by Madeira without stop- 
ping at Funchal until out return. 

Ten days from that time and we were becalmed, 
right under the famous Peak of Teneriffe. By this the 
escitement about the pirate had died away ; the fellow 
had slipped off— not only out of the sight of the sharp 
eyes at our fore-topmast cross-trees, but apparently out 
of the minds of tlie loungers on the quarter-deck ; and 
the conversation for the time flowed in two pretty near- 
ly equal streams— one an abuse of the calm, and the 
other a laudation of the majestic Peak. Pow passer U 
temps, the deep sea lead was got overboard, but there 
was no bottom at hundreds and hundreds of fathoms. 
If the ocean ever dries up, so that the Peak of Tene- 
riffe can be viewed from the present bottom of the 
surrounding sea, it wiU unquestionably be thought to 
be the most astonishing mountain in the world. 

Every thing must have an end, even a calm in sum- 
mer among the Canaries; and at last a gentle breeze 
and a favorable current set us around the island to the 
roadstead of Santa Cruz. There was quite a display of 
shipping at anchor, and the city looked reolly enchant- 
ing with its yellow and whitewashed buildings stretch- 
ing along the foot of the craggy mountain. But it 
must be recollected that this was my first visit, and I 
had no idea of what a hot and disagreeable hole the 
chief town of Teneriffc really is. 
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everything that ia iljominiblc ia the vinfu'= way 
My reflections we e (.ut short by the rattle of the 
chan cable at, the anchor dioppei from the bows 
A bo^t was scon alongside with several darklookinR 
oftic al'' in dingy gold Ive, who proved to be health 
ofticeis Pratique wis %t once granted ind we hatl 
permission to communicate with tht shoie In a man 
of war, coming from a healthy port theie la nevei much 
trouble with the quaiantme, but m a merchant ship, 
nine cises out af ten, nothing cia be more vexatitus 
Of all the modes of annoying a qu et "luyigeir in 
eluding customhouse regulations passpoits &c theie is 
nothing to equ^l the mis>eiable useless and lirbaious 
quarantine laws of about half the ports m the globe 

Oui anchor was hiidh down, and jMaiijwe obtainel, 
when the captam s beat was oidi„red to be manned It 
was decidedly uncommon ai a sn/ra dig for the skippei to 
hurry ashore in the hrat boat ; and a good deal of cou- 
iecture was wasted as to what the old fellow bad in 
his eye. The most reasonable supposition was, that he 
wanted to get the weather-guage of his middies with 
the black-eyed senoritas of Santa Cruz— a supposition 
that gained in strength when it was found that the 
first lieutenant had so much work for the men that 
no boat could go ashore for two or three hours. There 
was evidently collusion between the two oldest offi- 
cers of the ship. 
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III about an hour's time a large boat, with two 
or thi-ee soldiers ia the bow, and a couple of officers 
in the stern-sheets, came alongside. Upon being piped 
over with all lienors, the elder of the two officers ad- 
vanced to the first lieutenant, and presented to him a 
note. The lieutenant glanced his eye over it, and then 
politely led the way into the captain's cabin. 

If conjeotui'e was a little excited and wild before, 
it was now stark, staring mad, "What could it all 
mean? And that last move of the first lieutenant- 
taking the Spaniards so suddenly into a secret consul- 
tation in the cabin ! — that was a puzzler. 

"P la I'' ob e ed o e that s on! be aus he 
Ion t 1 k t u CO 1 h s Span si her h lo e us all 
on the £ua te d k 

D n t ou bel eve tl t repl od a otl e f 

there s ^ j th ng the fi st 1 euten'mt s pr ud of t s 
fais =lpan sh a d he d u o 1 t f ke ift fie th 

quarte de k of an ate ral 

C njectu c was busy as I 1 a e sn 1 wh the ] eu 
tenant pe el the cabm door and th ew on f e h fuel 
by o de n a b at to be n anned As soon as t a 
ready 1 e descended to the stern sheeti The Sptn sh 
offices tool their jhces n the r own boit and both 
shoved off 1 ut not the d rect on of the hnd n" 

We watcl ed tl e n as tl ej e le 1 the v y a o g 
tl e shipp g u 1 1 they brought p alongside a smiJI 
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rakish-Iooking brig. Their arrival sei,med tu piodiice 
some excitement among her red-capped crew, wha, we 
could see with our glasses, were at once muhteied aft 
in presence of the lieutenant and the Spanish officnis, 
while our boat's crew were observed to ^scenl the 
rigging, and casting off- the gaskets, let the sails> diop 
from the yards, 

" The pii'ate '." exclaimed a half dozen of voices , 
and there she lay as plain as the day, tliere could be 
no doubt of it ; the brig was unquestionably the free 
hooter of the Azores. All agreed th^t she had a won 
dcrfully piratical air, but it was a little curious that it 
had taken the eye of our astute old '.luppei to firet 

And thus was explained the ri.as0ti of his hurrj to 
get ashore before anything could leak out, as to our 
knowledge, that a piracy had been committed Upon 
landin" he had at once an. aadience with the Govcrnoi 
General, and communicated to him his <!Uspinon of the 
brig, which had come to aaclior the evening before, ind 
which had yet had no communication witSi the shore 
The consequence was, an order to our first lieutenant 
to accompany the captain of the port on a ^i^it to the 
suspected craft. 

Upon loosing the sails, there hui g the identicil ioi 
topaml, with all its marks, as desciibed by the Eng 
lish captain; the bales of canvass and ioi,C| nith the 
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names of the Sidney malers ; and the barrels of beef 
and pork, with their English brands. 

" But what will be done with him V we demanded 
of the lieutenant, upon his return from the execution 
of his orders ; " will they hang him V " Hacg him ! 
n-it a lit of it lut they'll ser\e him almost is badly 
13 if th y d ] He proves to bo a iich fellow fum the 
neighbor ng I'ilmd of Gimd Cmary, who has for a long 
tmo been engaged m the Ja^e tiade He has got 
money md Ihit will sav<- his neck , but the} 11 &tiip 
h m ]ust as clean as thej iie no^ going to strip his 
brig a 1 the lieutenant jomtei tj a ^ooie cf led 
capped saiiuis who weie busily engaged in unbendmg 
the bng s sails and ^ending down her spars 

The fleet clypei thit for jeai« had eluded the 
English cruizers oft the Afiiein coast hid at last fallen 
mto the clutches of the h-dt starved officials of feanta 
Ciuz Theie could Ve no doul t of her fate she wouli 
be condemned while hei oaptam after being put 
thiough the squeezna pioees es of the Spanish ccuits 
would be tuined Ic ise to commence igain if he could 
mubtei the cip tal hii tnde of sliver and jiiate 

Pity we cjuld not have overhauled him betore 
he came to anchoi e\rhimed the captain 

And ha■^e sent him to the Umted Stitei lepled 
the fiist lieutenait where he would have been t o i, 
discharged — an indignation meeUng got up m h s ft^or 
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■ — and ourselves served with writs for damages." 
" Never !" replied the captain—" I would blow him 
out of the water sooner. No — I would have taken 
him into Gibraltar, and given him up to the authori- 
ties there. Gibraltar is not much of a town for sym- 
pathy; but then there is plenty of law and justice for 
such cases." 
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ASTONISHING ADVENTURE 

JAMES BOTELLO. 



To m «uthor „ho hxs bseii aooustoned to dtal 
Mith tho .tirtlng and the manellou, n the ,,j of 
incident uid •.dvenluro nothing c.n be more .muung 
thrm the oonMent opinion, of enOca and ie«leia m to 
the improbability, and freqnently the imposnbihtj of 
paitionlap „ene. which often happen to bo f i tlifal de 
scnptions of actual occnrrcncei In tl = mai ner sev<^ 
i-al pa.>,gea from R.lool.b ,nd The Beibor have 
bee nd atel bj i me of nj nanj go d at od and 
Ibei-alc tea I . con t r a d n E ghnl aa tax ng 
a I ttle too St onglj the c ed il ty of cade s An ong 
Buoh paaaagoa the e »pe n He fiat p,™ f the 
Beb of tie joung E „Id,„,n Ij jnn , n„ o e 
board the bay of Cadiz and hid g b n elt n the 
darkneaa of tl e ght beneath the verba g g ale of 
h a boat baa b en part cula ly po ted o t N v. f 
tl was p re to to t nght be .afelj left to a 
jury of Yankee boatmen or Spa ah b r^yeroa to decide 
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The voyage of Vasco di Garaa around the Cape of 
Good Hope into the Indian Ocean was the beghmiiig of 
a complete revolution in the trade of Europe and the 
East. This trade, which, following the expensive route 
of Egypt and the Ket! Sea had 1 een for a long time in 
the hands of the Ve et ais ind Genoese, suddenly turned 
itself into the ne v and el eaj chaanel opened by the 
enterprize of the P -tuguese The merchants of Genoa 
and Venice found tl omselves expectcdly cut off from 
their accustomed sources of wealth, while a tide of af- 
fluence rolled mto the mouth of the Tagus, and Lisbon 
became the commercial mart of the world. 

The success of the Portuguese gave a new impulse to 
the spirit of enterprise which had already been excited 
among the maratime nations of Europe by the disco- 
veries of Columbus, and efforts to divert a portion of 
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the golden cuuent soon began to be made Tke Spa 
niirds dcb^iri^d from fillowing th? direct route of the 
Portugue'^e hy tlieii own e\dusive pieten^ions in the 
west ind the conae<iUBnt decision of the Pope, giantmg 
(o them the tole light of exploration beyond i ceitain 
Ine of longitude to the west and confin ng the Poitu 
£,uese to the eist h.id, undei the guidance of the ad 
venturou's Magellin found a we^teily loute to the la 
dies The Engl >,h wcie busy with se\er'd schemes foi 
a shoit cut to t!io northwest The Dutch weie begin 
mug to give signs of a determmat on desp te the P pi. s 
dec sion, to follow the route by tfie Gipe of Good 
Hope As may be imigined, thee movements aiouaed 
ttc jealouBj cf the (ourt and mercliants of Li-iboa 
They trembled least thur cjmnierdai monopolj should 
be encroaUied upon, ind evuy tare was taken to keep 
the rest of Europe in ignorauLC of the details of the 
trade and of the d scovtiios and conquests of their 
agi.nts iu the East 

Of course noth ig could le noie m|uiious to i For 
tugue'ie of the time thin to bi suspected of a de"; gn 
to ail with advice or informition the schemes of fo 
leign rlv^ls Lnlu^'k Ij foi James Botdlo sueh a su^ 
picion lighted upon him It was rumored tbat he was 
disposed to sell his services to the Frenth He wu, 
known to bp a g ntl man of piits well ic iuaiiited with 
the East — having &ei\ed with ciedit under the imme- 
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diate sueeeasors of Vasco de Gama — and as competent 
as any one to lead the Frenchman into the Indian Ocean, 
and to initiate him into the mysteries of the trade. The 
suspicion, however, could not have been very stroag, 
and probably had no real foundation in truth, or else 
more struigcnt measures than appears to have been used 
would have been adopted by an unscrupulous court to 
prevent his carrying his designs iato execution. The 
ruinor, however, had its effect; and BoteJlo soon found 
that his influence at court was gone, and that he had 
beoome an object of jealous observation. 

Anxious to give the lie to this calumny, and to re- 
gain the favor of his sovereign, John III, Botello em- 
barked as a volunteer in the fleet which was taking out 
to Calient, the new viceroy, De Cimna. Upon the ar- 
^val of this fleet, the operations of the Portuguese, both 
military and commercial, were carried on with renewed 
vigor; and in all these Botello bore his part, but with- 
out being able wholly to remove the suspicions with 
which he was sensible his actions were still watched 
by his superiors. 

A favorite project of the Portuguese — one tliat had 
been pursued with energy and by every means of di. 
plomacy or war — was the establishment of a fort in 
Diu, a town situated at the mouth of the Gulf of Cam- 
baya. Several times the capture of the place had been 
attempted by force, but without success. Even the 
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g eat Albu [ e pe hid been i led a fu oua atti k 
P ln„ n tl Ue P ugu se peatcdlj enie o ol 
to £,Bt I e so lo re t a f t fo tin i otect u of 
the t ade bj persu s on. rat hee It 1 ad V e me 
an object of tl e n t ie t 1 s e =, veil w tl tie 
k ng and c u t at 1 e h the oy d tl e 

oiEce s the E t 

It 1 ppe el a v m the jea 15W tl t Bada k ng 
of Cambaya, was sorely pressed by his enemy the Great 
Mogul — ao much so, that he was compelled to call in 
the assistance of his other enemy, the Portuguese. The 
price of this assistance was to be permission to erect 
and garrison a fort at Diu. Badur hesitated ; he know 
that if the Portuguese were allowed a fort, they would 
soon, be masters of the whole town ; but his necessities 
were urgent, and he finally acceded to the demand. De 
Cunna rushed to Diu ; a treaty was speedily concluded 
with Badur — the fort was planned, and its erection 
commenced with vigor. 

No one better than Botello knew how pleased King 
John would be with the news. Ho resolved to be the 
bearer of the good tidings, and thus to restore himself 
to the royal favor. His plan was a bold and daring 
one ; in fact, considering the known dangers of the sea, 
and the then imperfect state of navigation, it must have 
seemed almost hopeless ; but he suffered no doubts or 
apprehensions to prevent hiro. from carrying it into im- 
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mediate effect. la order to conceal his design, he gave 
out that he was going on a hoat excursion up the Gulf 
of Cambaya, to visit the court of the now friendly Ba- 
dur. Two young soldiers, of inferior degree, named 
Juaa de Sousa and Alfonzo Belem, readily consented 
to accompany him. The boat selected for the voyage 
was a small affali' — something like a modern jolly boat, 
though of rather greater beam in proportion to its other 
dimensions; its length was sixteen feet, its breadth nine 
feet. Four Moorish slaves from Melenda, on the coast 
of Africa, were selected to work the boat, while two 
native servants, having Portuguese blood in their veins, 
completed the crew. 

Botello's preparations for the voyage were soon made; 
and waitmg only to secure a copy of the treaty with 
Badu]-, and plans of the fort which had been commenced, 
he ordered the short mast, with its tapering lateen yard, 
to be raised, and the sail trimmed close to the breeze 
blowing into the roadstead of Diu. But instead of turn- 
ing up along the northern coast of the Gulf of Cam- 
baya, he directed the bow of his little bark boldly out 
to sea. 

His companions knew but little of navigation ; but 
they knew enough to know that a south-westerly course 
was hardly the one on which to reach Cambaya. To 
the remonstrances of Juan and Alfonzo, Botello simply 
replied that he preferred sailing south with the wind, to 
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" But may we not be forstalled in our news, af- 
ter ali," demanded AlfonzOj " by the vessels from Ca- 
licut?" 

"No fear of that," replied Botello « Th> ntw^ 
from Diu -will not rea«h Libiiit toi i month, ind then 
it will be too late in the monacoii to deipatth a \es. 
.sel, even if one were ready Besides, 1 have ceitam 
information that the viceroy his di,teimmed tint no dis 
patches shall he sent home until he can announce tte 
completion of the fort." 

" I like not this new route yon propose " said Jam 
"Why leave the usual couise to Mel en da ' ' 

"Because we should be in danj,er of exutiig the 
suspicions of our brethren who now gain&on the Jort? 
of Melenda, Zamzabar, and Mozamlnque ind perhips be 
detained. No, we wiJ! taie a more direct course— stiike 
the coast of Africa below Sifilo and then tollow the 
shore around the Cape of Good Hope 

"And what are we to do foi jioms ns md wit r 
in the meantime t" 

"Of provisions we have i atoie that mil last until 
we reach, land, whec we can obtain supjlica fiom the 
natives; as to water, we must go at once upm the 

shortest possible allowance, and daily pray for rain St 

I'tancis will aid us. I can show you something that 
will set your minds at ease upon that point." 

Botello produced a box from beneath the atern sheets, 
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and opening it, took out with an air of reverence a leaden 
image of the saint. 

" See this," lie exdaimod, in a tone of exultation. 
" It was modelled from the portrait recognised by the 
aged Moor. Have you not heard of the mirade ?— true, 
yoii were not at Calicut. Know, then, that a few months 
since, a native of India was presented to the viceroy, 
whose reputed age amountid to thiee hundied jeirs 
His Stoiy was, thrt m eaily youth he encountered in 
aged man Imgenng upon the banks of a stream whiih 
he was anxious to pass The youth tendered the aup 
port of his strong shouldeis, and boie him acjcss tho 
water As i leward for fht, suyilc, the eld man bide 
the youth to Ine until they should meet agam And 
thus had he lived, until a few months since he wis pre 
sented to De Cuima, when he at once recognised in a 
puitiait of St Fnncia the holy man whom he had 
earned across the stieam This ima^e was raudbUed 
fiom that portiant, it was 1 lessed by the pious con 
vtrt m whose peison wis performed the muaUe Our 
voyage must be prcpeious with this on board " 

The ^ight ot in image talen from a portrait ac 
Incwledged to bo the simt himself, lemoved ill doubt 
And what Boteljo's argumenta and persua&ions might 
hive tailed to accomplish, wti ea'iilj effected by the 
little image of lead A her tic might lerhips, ha^< 
fiuestioned the saints power ovei the ihjoical [htno 
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mena of the sea, but ho could not have denied his moral 
influence over the minds of the adventurous voyag^urs 
who confided in him. No hesitation remained, except 
iu the minds of the four slaves, who, having been forci- 
bly converted from the errors of Mohammed, ivere yet 
somewhat weak in the true faith. 

It was this want of faith that led to one of the most 
lamentable events of the voyage. They had been out 
more than a mouth without having had sight of land, 
and not even a distant sail had lighted up the dismal 
loneliness of the ocean. It must be recollected what a 
solitude was the vast surface of the Indian and Pacific 
seas in those days. Besides, the Portuguese fleets that 
followed each other at long and regular intervals, Chris- 
tian commerce there was none, while Arabian trade was 
small in amount, and confined to certain narrow chan- 
nels. The Moorish slaves had never before been so 
long in the open sea, and their fears increased as day 
after day the little boat bore them farther to the south. 
The provisions were also, by this time, nearly exhausted, 
and the daily allowance of water proved barely suffi. 
cieut to moisten their parched lips. The slaves, after 
taking council among themselves, demanded that the 
course of the boat should be arrested. 

" And which way would you go V asked Botello. 
"Back to Diu? It would take three months to reach 
the port, and long- crc that we should starve." 
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" Let us steer, then, directly for the African coast. 
Melenda must be our nearest port." 

" Never !" returned the resolute Botello. " I will 
run no risk of having our voyage frustrated by the jea- 
lousy of my old enemy, Alfonzo Peristrello, who has 
command at that station. Courage for a few days more, 
and we shall see land. There are isles hereaway that 
you will deem fit residenues for the blessed saints — 
such fruits ! such flowers !" 

The promises of Botello had influence with all of his 
companions excepting the Moors, whose muttered dis- 
content suddenly assumed a fierce and menacing as- 
pect. Luckily, Botello was as wary as he was brave. 

It was in the middle of the night that, stretched upon 
the midship thwart of the boat, he noticed a movement 
among the Moors, who occupied the bow. One of them 
moved stealthily towards him, and bending over Mm, 
cautiously sought the iiilt of his dagger; but before he 
could draw it, the grasp of Botello was upon his throat, 
and he was hurled to the bottom of the boat. With 
a shout, the other Moors seized the boat-hooks and 
stretchers, and rushed upon Botello : but Juan and 
Alfonzo were upon the alert, and, drawing their long 
daggers, rushed to his defence. Never was there a more 
desperate conflict than on that starlit night, in that 
frail boat, that floated a feeble, solitary speck of hu- 
manity on the bosom of the vast Indian sea. 
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The conflict wjs desperate but it wis &xri over 
The Portuguese uf those ilajs neie othpr imn thin 
their degenerate de-cenlants ot the pic^ent agp , and 
besides, the slaves were overmatdied toth in arms ind 
numbers Thiee were slain outright, and the fomth 
driven overboard One of the Portuguese seivants was 
killed, thus diniinishing the number of the ^ojat,i5urs 
mote than one hilt — a lurky oi™msnin,t, without 
Vihich, mo'it piobalilj, the while would have ptrished 

Por a week loiget the httle baik stocd on its couise, 
when a violent storm thicatened a melanctoly tt-rmina- 
tion to the \oyage The wind, howevu, wis ai-oompa 
Died by raw, and Botello kept up the <!]iirLta of his 
friends by attributing the storm to St Prantis, who 
had sent it expiesslj to save them fiom djnig bj thjist 
It would have been perhaps more easy to belioe m 
the saints agency m the matter hid there bun less 
wind for in addition to the dinger of ben g engulfed 
by the heivy sea, their clothing, whiih they spreal 
to collect the ram, was so delugei with salt '.prij as 
to mike the water exceedinglj biackish Bid as it was 
howe\er, it sened to mintaiii life until thej reached 
a httle rocky, uninhabited island in the channel of 
Mozambique 

It was with sjiiie diffii.Qlt> that a landing place 
WIS found Upon ascend ng the rocks a tew s ittercJ 
palms e\hibitpd the onl} ippeiiance ot vegetation 
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Their chief necessity — fresh water — however, was found 
in abundance, standing in the hollows of the lodcy sur- 
face, where it had been deposited by the recent storm. 
Several kinds of wild fowl showed themseJves in abun- 
dance, and so tame as to suffer themselves to be caught 
without any trouble ; while crowding the little sandy 
iuleta were thousands of the finest turtle. 

At this spot Botello and his companions rested for 
a week ; which, was spent in caulking and repairing their 
boat and saU, drying and salting the fleah of fowl and 
turtle, and in filling every available vessel with the 
precious fluid so liberally furnished by their patron, St. 
Prancis. 

A succession of storms followed their departure, ajid 
tossed them about here and there for so many days 
that their reckoning became exceedingly confused. Bo- 
tello, however, was an accomplished navigator, and his 
sailor instinct stood Mm in good stead. Upon return- 
ing fair weather, ho conjectured that he was abreast of 
Cape Corientes, and the bo"W of the boat was directed, 
due east, foi tJie Afiican coi«t 

Calms followed storms The cai& %^eie got < ut, ind 
dij ditei day the clumsy bolt was pulled through the 
long lolling swell of the glassy sea Still no sight of 
land Then provisions wtie gpttmg short agam — then 
witei was icduced to the lowest possible allowinee, 
and the hiboi of the oai was japidlj exhausting then 
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strength. The image of St. Trancis was hourly ap- 
pealed to. Sometimes his aid was implored in most 
humble prayers— sometimes demanded with the wildest 
imprecations and threats. One day Boteilo seized the 
little St. rranois, and whirling him on high, threatened 
to throw him into the sea unless he instantly grant- 
ed a sight of land; no land showed itself, and the 
saint was reverentially replaced in his box. But he 
was not to rest there long in quiet. The next day the 
ingenious Botello announced to his sinking companions 
that he had a plan to compel the saint to terms. The 
image was produced fi'Om its box, a cord was fastened 
around its neck, and it was then thrown overboard. 
Down went his leaden saintship into the depths of the 
ocean. "And there he shall remain," exclaimed Bo- 
tello, " until he sends us land or rain." An hour had 
not expired when a faint bluish haze in the eastern 
horizon attracted all eyes. A favorable breeze spring- 
ing up, the sail was hoisted, and as the boat moved 
under its influence the haze grew in consistency and 

The reader may perhaps smile with contempt at the 
superstitious faith of Botello and companions in the 
connexion between this happy land-fall and their inge- 
nious compulsion of the saint's miraculous power; hut 
it may he questioned whether there was not good 
ground for their belief— at least as good ground as there 
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is for faith in any of the facts of animal magnetism, 
clairvoyance, and spiritual rappings. 

The iand proved to be a point in Lagoa Bay — a fa- 
miliar object to Botello. Upon going ashore, a party 
of natives received him, with whom friendly relations 
were soon established, and from whom provisions and 
water were readily obtained. A few days served to 
recruit the exhausted strength of the party, when taking 
again to their boat, they coasted along the shore, land- 
ing at frequent intervals, untO they reached the dreaded 
Cape of Storms, as the southern point of Africa was 
called by its first discoverer, Bartholeniew Diaz. 

The Cape did not belie its reputation. From the 
summit of Table Mountain, and the surrounding high 
lands, it sent down a gust that drove the unfortu- 
nate voyag^urs away from the land a long distance to 
the southwest; and many iB'eary and despairing days 
were past before they were able to make the harbor 
of Saldahaua. Here the chief necessity of life— fresh 
water—was found in abundance, and a supply of pro- 
visions obtained, consisting chiefly of the dried flesh of 
seals, with which the harbor was filled. A few orange 
and lemon trees, planted by the early Portuguese dis- 
coverers, were loaded with fruit, and afforded a grateful 
and efleetual means of removing the symptoms of 
scurvy which were beginning to appear. 

Saldahana being a resting place for the outward 
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«oa.tei Witho.i father «lv.nture, lut not »iU,oul 
ft,*., sufferiog, and l.bot, .n<i il„ger, the short remun- 
ing diaunoo ,„ p.s.ed. The h.«l of the Strait, of 
Gihraltar-the headlmd, of Sp.in-the southern point 
of Algarro, sucoessivolj eanie in sight; and then the 
smiling month of the goldon Ti«n, greeted their long- 
ing eyes. 

And thns was irappil, finished this wonderftl voyage 
-» vojage „h,th It peiformed m the prmieM day , th 
all the means and appliances of navigation wonld x 
cite the admiration of th. ,orld bnt whioh undei ih. 
cueumstantos ol th. ,ge the preindiees and igaor c. 
of the voyigoni, and ,he mje feet state if ma i „ 
soien, ma, truly le eonsidered the most istonish ig 
upon leeoid It must be observed too that thi, ,as 
no mvolunt.,, boat e,peditio„-no desperate altematlv. 
of some foundering ship's crew_bul the deliberate, ear.- 
fully considered project of an experienced .aUor- and 
that the hardihood evinced in its eonoeptlon ™ surpass, 
ed by the resolution, perseverance, and skill with whioh 
it was conducted to its end. 

The presence of Botello was soon iniown to liis 
friends; and th. rumor spread through the city that <in 
Indian fleet had arrived ofl- the mouth of the Tagus. 
It reached th. court, so that upon his application for 
an audience of the king, he found no detention except 
from the curiosity of the courtier, and ministers ; which, 
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however, he resolutely refused to satisfy, until ho had 
communicated his news to the royal ear. 

Botello exhibited his copy of the convention with 
Badur, king of Cambaya, and the plans of the fort 
which was being erected at Diu, and relatecl the histoiy 
of hia adventurous voyage. King John freely expressed 
his astonishment and delight, and calling aj'ound him 
the members of his household, familiarly questioned Bo- 
tello as to all the little details of hia voyage. 

There was a pause in the conversation. Botello 
threw himself upoa his knees. "There is one point," 
he exclaimed, " upon which yoav majesty has not eon- 
descended to question me," 

"What is thaf?" demanded the king. 
" My reasons," replied Botello, " for undertaking this 
long and hazardous voyage. Your majesty knows, or 
at least many of your majesty's enemies know, that I 
am one not over cautious in confronting danger, either 
by sea or land; but I should never have had the courage 
to make myself the bearer of tidings however impor- 
tant, as I have done, without some reason other than 
the desire of astonishing the world by a feat which by 
many will be pronounced simply fool-hardy. Yonr ma- 
jesty will believe me— I had another and a better 
reason." 

"And that reason was " 

"The favor of my sovereign, and the removal of 
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Once installed, he found that he was little better 
than a prisoner for life. His movements were closely 
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watched by the official surrounding him ; his commu- 
nicalions with the capital were cut off, and to all his 
remonstrances and petitions the only reply was that 
the king's service required his continual residence 
in his department. Botello was not a man to quietly 
submit to such unjust restraint ; but unluckily his health 
began to fail. His body found itself unable to with- 
stand the chafmgs and struggles of his energetic and 
adventurous spirit under the mortifications and disap- 
pointments of his position ; and the fears and suspi- 
cions of the court of Lisbon were soon removed by 
his death. His boat had been burned— his companions 
had been sent back to India, and it was not long be- 
fore the fact of his extraordinary voyage had passed 
from the public mind. 



A good pendant to this story of Botello's adventure 
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thus secured iiu immunity from one of the worst forms 
of disease, aud one to which sailors are peculiarly ex- 
posed, he agaiii shipped, and for several years remained 
i-oving the ocean, under almost every conceivable cir- 
1 in almost every possible position. He 
k 1 1 tm jt d by r 1 p 

g 11 nfi d 



m f 1 d t 1 

It was in the earlier part of his career that the 
very singular voyage to which wc allude took place. 
It happened that in the course of hia rovings he found 
himself at Princes Island, in the Gulf of Guinea, the 
master of a small boat of not more than thirty tons. 
Here he was confined for several weeks by an attack 
of the coast fever. As soon as he was able to walk, 
he mustered his crew, which consisted of one old man 
and a boy — hoarded his little craft, and got under 
way. The old man was also just recovering from the 
fever, and oa the second or third day out, had a re- 
lapse, which laid him in his berth in the little confined 
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cibin del ijw In i U\ r two i;i le the captain 
himself was taken down igiin — the ft,\ei leJevelop- 
ing Itself m full force No one now re n lined en deck 
of the little oiaft 1 ut the boy who wi« however, 
under the circumstance ijuite competent to the whole 
duty The tiide wind 1 lew stead ly Peinambuco, 
their destined port liy almost dea,d to leewwd and 
the little vessel with her helm lashed ani her foiesail 
squared steered herself on hei westerlj course without 
much trouble. 

And fortunate it was that the wind was so steady, 
and that the boat could steer herself; for she was des- 
tined to be relieved of even the superintendence of the 
boy. Th^e was a heavy sea on, before which she was 
industriously working her way — rolling, and pitching, 
and scudding but ever keeping herself buoyant and dry — 
when one day, as the boy was going aft with some- 
thing that he had prepared for the invalids below, a 
short, sharp lurch threw him from his balance ; a low 
rail, not mora than a foot in height, but ill supplied 
the place of bulwarks, and over this the poor fellow 
tumbled into the aea. Hia wild shrieks pierced the 
ears of the sick men below, but could not areest the 
course of the now mastcrless boat. 

Prom this time for a period of two weeks, neither 
of the invalids were able to put a head above the 
deck. Still the boat bowled along in safety, at the 
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iaie if eight, oi ten kncts an houi, bokre the &tiff 
biecze ^\ hit a pictiut ' cculd one hi-ye seen her 
struggling liU i thinir ,i l,fe and -vjlition— * little 
phantom or (any haik— with the juugh teas iisw tossed 
aloft on their teathoied cie-ti, now elidmg along their 
glissy sides, %i a now buried in their deep hollows.— 
with no mortal hind tD guide hei — no indication of hu 
minitj about her ug^ing oi on her deck — not even a 
syn of the fieight of human misery she catiied 

At the end of this period the captain, who, like his 
companion, had passed the greater ^art of the time in 
ft state of stupor, inteiiuftul onlj now and then by 
an instinctne application to the can of fie?h water, 
luckily standing withm rea h, recoveied his conscious 
oesi, and with it suffiuent stiength to cteep tiom his 
heith and to drxw himsdf up the nairow companion 
WJ\ It was eail) in the morning the sun was jubt 
bcgmmng to j oui his enlneniiig i\j9 ovei the eastern 
ocetn, the cloI flesh bieeze was atealmg along the sui 
fece of the wtter, with heading on its wings, invigorat 
ing sensibly with eveiy bieath the invalid, and ena- 
bling him to reply to j, hail fiom a lofty ship dose 
along side of him, and standing on the same coui-e 

"Where iiom, md Mlieic aie jou bound to^" de 
manded the stranger. 

"From the coast of Africa, and bound to Pernam- 
buoo," replied the sick man. " But we have all been 
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down with the African fever. There has not been a soul 
upon deck for many days, or weeks, for aught I know ; 
and we have lost our reckoning entirely. Can you tell 
me what quarter of the world tiis may happen to heV 
" You look as if you had a hard time of it," re- 
turned the stranger ; " but I don't see how you can say 
you have kept no reckoning. Your craft steers hei'- 
self: there is nothing strange in that, going before 
the wind with nothing but head sail set; but she must 
have something of the pointer breed to nose her true 
course out for weeks. You are bound for Pemambu- 
00, you siiy ? Well, here is Peniambuco ; you have 
hit it exactly. When this haze lifts you will see the 

land marks." 

And thus was happily terminated a voyage, the like 
of which never before occurred, and never, prohably, will 
occur again. To cross the Atlantic, and that, too, not 
at its narrowest pait, without any one to manage the 
vessel for more than two-thirda of the distance, ia, con- 
sidering the endless vanety of accidents at sea, within 
perhaps the category of probabilities ; bat to hit ex- 
actly the port for which the voyage was originally 
commenced, we can hardly expect to happen a second 
time. 
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DHAGUT, THE COESAIE. 



OHAPTEK I. 



The leidei 



etollea the Spini'sh hilliA with 
the dbu-se title, in LoLkhart's collection It puiprits 
to illu^tiate ID. iiKideiit m the life of Eiit, Dia^ul, 
the most redoubted coiiaii, not oven e\r-eptmg tho 
Baibaro^sa^, -who evei langed the Meditenaiiean But 
It ramt he obseived that the Spaniaid was Dnjut's 
de-id!^ eneraj, -rnd that in '.eaichmg for maten.ils lor 
a sketch of his hfL, the poet is the only authoiity we 
have been able to liad far the story told m the follow- 



■' Oh swiftly, very swiftly, they up the straUs have goue ! 
■' Oh swiftly fliee the corsair, and swift the eroes eomes ou ! 
" The croaa upon you banner, that streams unto the breeze : 
" It is the sign of victory— the cross of the Maltese. 

" ' Row, row, my slaves,' quoth Dragut, ' the knights, the knights ax 

" Kow, row, my slaves, row swiftly, tlie starlight is too clear ; 

" The statB they are too bright, and he that means well, 

" He harms us when he trims his light — yon Moorish sentinel.' 
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" Here came a wreathe of smoke from out a culverine — 

" The coraair's stern it broke, and he sank into the brine ; 

" Down Moor and fettered Christian went beneath the billow's roar ; 

" But heli had work for Dragut, aud ha swam safe aehore. 

The ballad goes on to relate how 

" One only of the captivea, a happy man js he : 

" The Christian sailors see him yet struggling in the sea ; 

" They hear the captive praying — they hear the ChrieUau tongue, 

" And swiftly from the galley a saving rope ie flimg." 



But it ia not alone in the songs of his enemies that 
the femoua Dragut established his renown. Among the 
Moors of Barbary his memory is still cherished, and 
his praises chaunted in verse. An aged Jew, a native 
of !Fez, once assured us that in his youth many songs 
and stories of which Dragut's courage and prowess 
formed the staple, were current. He could recollect 
only the commencement of one, which ran nearly in 
this wise, making a somewhat curious counterpart to 
the Spanish song : 

Ho ! see the Knights of Malta— their coward cheeks are pale ; 
And, hark ! from Spain anJ Italy there comes a fearful wail ; 
For Dragut, the bold corsair, has left Mahedea's shore. 
And soon the trembling Christians shall lioar hie cannon's roar. 

Haste! haste thee, Rais Dragut ! up, L^on of the Sea! 
Before thy flaunting banner the trailing cross doth flee ; 
Ho ! charga the forward culverine ! Ha I listen to the roar ! 
And, see I a mast is splintered ! disabled is an oar I 
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Tile Chriatiaii houuda are qiieiling— 'tfe vain to iiglit or fly : 
" Wire may wiliiatand bold Dragut !" is unw Hiair dolsfai ory ; 
Wiiiie tlieir Moorisli slaves aprisiag wave aiofl ttieir joyful hands. 
And elani lo tire name of Dragnt tlieir heavy iron bands. 
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o 11 e eij,etie sjiirit, Diagut passed moat ot 

his time at sea. The coasts of Spam and Italy suffered 
terribly from his visitations; thousands of ChiMtians 
■were hurried iato captivity, and the commD c of the 
Mediterranean was nearly annihilated. 
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It must not be supposed, however, that Dragut's 
SMCoesaes secured any immunity to Mohammedan com- 
merce. The Christian corsairs were numerous and ac- 
tive : retaliatory visits were paid to the coasts of Bar- 
bary and the ports of the Levant ; and not an act of 
violence or cruelty was performei5 on one side, without 
its being paralleled, if not justified, by a similar deed 
on the other. 
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ly sad WIS the fdte ot tlie L^ptive^ tt the toiu and 
bigotted defendeis ot the cioss 

The Alibe VLrtft jelate? an inolent which althcugh 
oocuinng in the /.tse of a Mohammedan captam, lUus 
tiatea equally well the feeling entertained by the Moor 
leh galley aK\es foi then m.isters The comminder De 
Romegis wis the most intrepid ind suctessfal knight 
that ever threw the banner of his oider to the breeze 
But he had a peeuliaily feiocious aspect, and the repu 
tation of treating his prisoners with great ciueltj He 
himselt, however, aiseited that he did so Jnlj by way 
of lepnsal, iiid m order to loroe the Muoiish LOisairs 
to treat then Chustian slaves with inore humanity 
This apology, howevef, says Vertot, did not entirely re- 
move the suspicion entertained by the world that he, in 
resorting to retaliation, had not committed any great 
violence upon his nature ; and that his temper, which 
was natui'ally cruel and violent, had perhaps contributed 
as nauch to it as policy. Ceitain it is, had the posi- 
tions of himself and Eais Coneiny betn reversed, he 
would have suffered from the hand's of his Moorish row- 
ers the same fate that befell that famous corsair at the 
hands of his Christian slaves. It was a desperate battle 
that, between Romegas and Coneiny, The galley of the 
Calabrian renegado was strongly manned — having two 
hundred and fifty Moonsh soldiers, and two hundred 
Christians chained to the oar. For a long time the fight 
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was maintained with equal advantage. When at last 
Bomegas, enraged at such a vigorous resistance, col- 
lected his bravest officere, and leaped aboard the ene- 
my, sword in hand. The corsair received him with 
similar resolution — killing two knights with his own 
hand ; but staggering from a blow, he fell upon the 
rowers' benches, when the slaves seized him, and passed 
him along from beudi to bench. "Eveiy one gave 
hito a blow, and some wei's so ftirious with revenge, 
that they tore him with their teeth. There was not 
one but would have a piece of him ; so that before he 
was got to the last bench there was scarce a hit of him 
left." 
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CHAPTER II. 



It was one bright morning in the summer of 1540 
that a fleet of thiitei>n gillejs weie seen Ijing at du 
choi m the Jtid of Geiiktta, on the. csist ot Corsica, 
between Cilyi and Liazzo The garnion of the little 
castle on the shoie, although semie ftom an assault, 
were terribly fiightened , foi they recogni^erl m the 
flags flying at bow and stem the signals of the dreaded 
Diigut Several ol the galleys were Ijmg withtn reach 
of the guns of the castle, but it wa^ judged most piu 
dent not to awiilieti the ire of the pirate, and piovnke 
him to land, bj opi,ning a fiie upon them 

Diagut himself well knew the prudential teasons 
testraimng the g^rn^on of the castle, and felt himself 
perfectly secure It wis not the first time that he hid 
used the sime luadstead for the purpose of testing his 
lowers, and waiting foi his prej As the sun rose, he 
emerged from his E<iriow cabm A tlave brought out 
a small praying nig of Turkish manuftctuie, and spread 
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g d and aciated, there was the grim, stern-vi- 
a^ d Sp d the fierce-eyed, sharp-featured Italian; 
ad ^ t d 1 re and there, the white-haired German, 
an I ti t t-1 mbed Englishman — France alone fur- 
a 1 p men of her people ; her king, Henry II, 

I app u n t b at this time in alliance with ti.e Porte. 
L ttl d d th poor wretches dream of the sudden 
and happy turn of fortune that one short hour would 
produce. 

Dragut scanned the horizon seaward for a moment. 
There was not a sail in sight ; and the pious rover 
dropping upon his carpet, with his face to the east, ad- 
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by order of Charles the Fifth, to capture the renowned 
coraair, or drive him from the Italian and Spanish coasts. 
Wearied out with the fi'equent complaints made to him 
of Dragwt's depredations, the emperor had at last or- 
dei'ed Prince Andrea D'Oria, his admiral, to " hunt him 
out, and endeavor bj 11 po ble means to purge the 
seas of so insufferable ^ u ance The aged admiral 
received the order \ h fl u e d hastened to fit out 
with the utmost s y nl pedition a formidable 
fleet. Satisfied, howe , w th the glory he had already 
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vantages. The only coadition he would grant waa that 
of life ; and with this Dragut was compelled to com- 
ply. The Algerine galleys were boarded by prize crews, 
the Christian slaves liberated, and the Mohammedan 
sailors and soldiers chained to the oars in their place. 
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Dragut was tiken tu the idmiral s galley Ho mom t 
ed to her detk wifh a d^nified an e-^peeting to see m 
hia eaptoi the veneiille aiid lenowned Piince DOni 
^hat was his suipnae Tiheu he wis pie&ented to the 
youthful Jannetm His fi do was tomhed, rage flashed 
fiom his eyea, qiid in a \oi.e tremblmg w th passion 
he exclamed "Whit' Iiave I then tecome tin, slaie 
of such an oftemmate heaidless bjyi Other haitv 
and passiouite expresBiuna eecipe3 him, and amonj^ 
them a term of reproach which we cannot repeat but 
which still occupies a piofiment place n the sk „ vo 
cahtdiiies of the Mediteriineii 

Dog of an Infidel ' slioutoi the voun^ prince 
And rushing upm the stui Iv nud undauated coisiii 
he stiuck him m the fice pulled rfl his tuiban toie 
out hi9 beiid and mu'taehos and i^ould have run him 
through with hio sword, had he not been reatiained by 
his officers 

This singular sfeno exeitcl a most ii|uii us infli 
ence upon the foi tunes of Di ^gut At the command 
of the enraged D Oria he was loaded with letters and 
chained to an oar His propositions fui rinsom were 
treatel with contempt, and he wa^ ^"en to undtrstanl 
that no consi delations not e\en ill the wealth af A) 
giers would move the admiiai to h s release 

The captuie of the redoubted rover e\cited the 
strongest sensation throughout all the ports of the Me- 
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diteiraneau Bcnlnes, illuminations, and processions at- 
tested tht joy ji thi- Lhuatiiiis, whilt, the prompt ef- 
foits ot the Algerme and Tuikish governments to effect 
hi3 liberation, testified to then &ense of the loss the 
Moorish flag had su&tainel Heyi ideii Barl)arossa sent 
to uffei in e\chinge inj numhei ot Christian slaves, 
11 any sum his ciptors should choose to name, as a 
rinsom But \am ireie ill the exertions of his friends; 
and thu haid lot of the galley slave — to he daily re- 
viled, beaten, starved, \nA finally worked to death at 
the oar — seemed to be the tatt tiom which there was 
no possibility of escape. 



Hcssdb, Google 



CHAPTEE III. 



Ybars passed, when one day the Genoese were 
startled by the appearance of a hundred Turkish ships 
of war before their harbor. It was the fleet of Heyra- 
den Baibaross^, who had been icmoved from the post 
ot Basha of AlgieiH, md appointed bj Suleiman to 
the oliice of C'lptam Bishi, oi commander in chief of 
all the na-vil foices of the Poite The Genoese woo 
taken quite bj surpiise They hid no foiee it hand 
adei^uatc to the piotection of their coasts fiom the at 
tacks of sueh a powerful fleet, «md of coutae weie ter 
nbly alarmed, and ready to listen to whate\ei terms 
the Tuikish admiial had to projosu 

Barbato9sa simply demanded that Diagut ihouH be 
given up to hitn, piomismg that, in case his demai d 
should be lomplied with, he would lea^e the coasts and 
commeice of the republic untouched, and that he would 
pay the sum of three thousand ducats tor his lansom, 
and threatening, m case of refusal, to laiage with uii 
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Beard of severity every accessible Jistiiet. The Ge- 
noese were well satisfied to get rid of Barbarossa's 
presence so easily. The senate ha&tened to solicit from 
Admiral D'Oria the release of Drogut. His chains were 
knocked off; and the wretched galley-slave, who for 
four tedious years had tugged in sullen resignation at the 
oar, was once more a free man. Dragut was received 
on lioard the Tuikish Admiral with uveiy demonstra- 
tion of respect; his friend and patron presenting him 
with a stout galliot, and a commission from the grand 
signior constituting him generalissirno of all the western 
corsairs. 

All evil day for the Christians was that on which 
Dragut was restored to freedom. The cruelty with 
which, for four long years, he had been treated, had by 
no means improved his temper, or lessened his hatred of 
the followers of the cross, His old profession was re- 
sumed, and prosecuted with renewed ai-dor. In com- 
mand of a powerful squadron, he daily made de- 
scents upon the coasts of his enemies, and committed 
the most terrible devastations. The Bay of Naples was 
visited by him in 1548. Castle Lamare was attacked 
and plundered, with various other towns and villages, 
and a multitude of people of both sexes, atid all ages 
and conditions, carried off captive. A few days after 
a Maltese galley fell into his hands, on board of whicii 
he found seventy thousand ducats, designed for the re- 
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p.Ir. Of the fortifictioa, of T,ipoli_.„ i„ep„,U, ,„„ 
to tie town, „d « soTeie Mow to M, most mvetorate 
enemies, the Knights of Malta. 

This same year died the venemUe and renowned 
Hejraden Barharossa, at the advaneed ,ge of eighty. 
To repair the lo., of hi, great admiral the grand Sig- 
uier issued an order th.t all Tnrltish and Barbarj oor- 
sairs should render obedience of Dragut, as their cap- 
tain-geno,,]. hnt while thus bestowing the authority, 
the title of captain.hasha, through some court jealousy, 
was withheld. Dragut, however, was not . man to 
trouble himself .bout .o small a matter as the title of 
an office. Substantial and available power was the 
object of his ambition, and to obtain this lie resolved 
to imitate the example of B.arbarossa the Bret, and 
secure a stronghold for himself on the southern shore 
of the Mediterranean, which he could make a depot for 
prizes, and a safe naval station for his own and the 
galleys of his dependants, mi whore, under the nominal 
proteelion of the grand signior, he could erect an inde- 
pendent principality. 

Entertaining this design, he collected « squadron; 
and in mid-winter, when the Christian fleets had aban- 
doned the sea, he attacked and made himself master of 
the Monester, Susa, and Fugues-three small towns be- 
longing to the kingdom of Tunis, but which, from their 
defenceless position, had frequently changed m.astere, and 



HO,. db, Google 



146 BOMASCB BUST. 

were then in possesso of tie St an'a ds Dri^ut sa- 
tisfied himself that ne tl e of these i i es co Id be 
made tenable aga nst the i e al fleet vl ch would 
visit them in the sp n^, A at ouge 1 m e de- 

fensible position as ne e s^ J fo his p poses— and 
he cast his longing eyes upo the fine y of Mahe- 
dia: but how to get losse o of t was a question 
that aay one but D t ouU h e de p ed of an- 
swering. 

This city, suppo ed to I e tl e A 1 etun of the 
Romans,* had, aft e go g a v s nd s fallen 

into utter decay, vl Miled he fi st Tai pi of Kayr- 
wan, rebuilt it, a d „ e t h s ow nan e It occu- 
pied a peninsula un g nto the se vh h vhere it 
joined the land, vis t n o c tli to hund ed and 
fifty paces across Its natu 1 po t n su ou ded on 
three sides by vater and thp ex & e for fications 
erected by Mahed en e e 1 t one ol th ougest 

places in Barbary S 1 ta 1 1! vails of so! d nisoury, 
flanked by six " eat towe s e oo nj a s d t These 
walls were so h I that Is e cou d ride 

abreast upon the To f t t v e c square, 

»Dr. Shawlsof dff a opno H H k .Blown 

flituated twenty-five o rt m es fu h o e n h to have 

heea the Adcumetim of he An n e a M h a is tlie 

Tnrres, or country s at of Hai n b o h b is said to have 

embarked after his flght f m Ca age 
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of solid j'ock 1= high i,, the plinth, like the wall, and 
projected outwai il^ to tj leet, is ftr as the barbacan 
ot the lavelm The toweis next the -ita weie lounl 
andeonstiuUed with an equal legiid tc stiengfh Eaih 
ut these toweis constituted a sepaiata fortress, and could 
be entered onlj bj httie dcois— so low thit no one 
could pass without stooping Ues det these Urge tow 
ers theie ■«ere numeicus smaller ones ind outworks 
On thi, hnd side theie stood a laige castle built within 
double walla between wh ih was a space occupied by 
the soldiera' baiia ks The only entrauce to the city 
on the land side seems to ha\e been thro igh a gate 
and arched passage running undir the lii^e square 
towel on the eastem angle 

Th s kind of entrance lu t peculiar ind stiikmg fta 
ture of Satacenic foi tification It consiated in this n^e 
of an irregular vaulted aich, seventy leet in length 
Six double daois coveied isith irfn plates, defended tlie 
gloomy and imposmg passage The last door, tuwirds 
the town was composed wholly of heavy nun bars 
crossed and recrossed, and firmly nvetted together The 
form of the doors was slightly coniex outwiidly They 
were furnished with poi ten Hisses sliding in giooves tiom 
the top of the tower, and were ornamented with bronze 
lions in relief. 

Lying within the walls there was a basin three 
hundred feet square, intended for galleys and small ves- 
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sels, whil« tor those of largei bize theie ^vas a conve 
nient harbor, pioteftcd l>y the ileitnees tt the town 
The enviions couesponded in beauty and fertility 
to the wealth and strength of the pUce Fronting 
the city on thi, south lan a ridge of u=ing hills, CO 
veied with vmejards and bespangled with gleaming 
pleasuie houses, and on the ea«t stietcbed a fine 
reach of evei veidant gaidens and ouhaid^ Behind 
thest wag a ridge hills of and beyond these a^iin 
some spacious plains, abounding with e^.celient pasture, 
to whn,h the Aiabs were iccustoraed to ipsut in the 
winter with their \ast heids of cattle 

In short, Mahedia was lU't the city to exLitc the 
longing of a lover in want of a permanent location — it 
wag just the city in which to shel the coaise tairv 
gaiments cf the amnion oorsau, and assume the pur 
pie a.nd fine hnen of d, sovereign piince Drigut re 
solved to make himselt mastei of it 

At this time Mahedia, having thrown off its alle 
glance to the kings of Tumi, was an independent city, 
and governed by a council of ita chief inhal itants 
These, although Mohammedans, were as little disposed 
to submit to Tuiki^h lule is to Cairistnn , ind the 
movements cf the coiaairs were wati^hed with great ]ea 
lou'-j Theie WIS rothmg, hjwever, to excite alarm, 
when cne day a small Tuiki&h bngantine sought an 
entrinu! into the harboi Permission was readily ao 
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corded, especiiUy when it was known thit the ftmoua 
Diagut, with whom the utizeiib were disposed to cul- 
tivate friendly terms, was on boaid 

Seveial times did Drigut Msit the rUL« eich time 
with only a smgle vessel, ^nd alHajs LonduUing him 
sell with so much courteousiiesa and afiUbilitj, that the 
citizens vioie (^uite chaimed with him. Accidentally, as it 
weie, Dragut formed an acquaintance with ILiahim Bv 
rat, one of the principal citizens, and commandei of one 
ot the towers This acquaintance gradually iipeiied into 
intimacy, aa many cunoui and costly pie&ents found 
their way into the Moor's possession At kngtli Dia 
gut held out the prospect of a partneiship iti the cor 
sair buBint^s, ind dazzled his eyes with virions of the 
immense piffits whith would surelj leault 

"But," continueil Dragut, "to make a pirtneiship 
safe and duiable, it will be necea&arj to admit me to 
the piiTiIeges of a citizen The pioposition is i^j re 
foi youi interest than mine " 

The countenance of Barat fell as he thought ot the 
cautious jeilousy of his compatriots, but his cupiditj, 
so artfully etcited by the wily rovei, would not peimit 
him to hesitate, ind he promised to make the attempt 
to secure foi the corsair the freedom of the citj 

Biidt made his proposition to the council. Despite, 
however, his personal influence, it was rejected unanimous- 
ly, and a vote of censure was passed upon him for pro- 
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poMiig luy comii. tion with a toii'iH — a ccniiection. 
which, it oni-e formed would bimg beloio thi- utj the 
impenal fleet ot Spam and Naxles, aud peihaps em 
bioil them with the Tuiks. Baiat was teinbly enraged 
at the result of his application to tie council His 
vanity was mortified by the repnniind he hid iLcei^ 
ed, and Diagut found him m a mood that iisposed 
bun to listen to anj propositions 

Everything was auangei between them In pui 
snanee of the plan agieed upon, Dragut withlrew fioni 
the city, and in older to w pe o9 the lemembrince 
of hia design, and d aperse the ledousj whch thi- ma 
gistrates might enteitain on thit account seveial weeks 
were suffeied to elajst. befoii^ anj fuithci mrve was. 
attempted. 

When all suspicion had been quieted, Dragut col- 
lected the troops he had in Susa and Motiester, and 
one dark night appeared at the foot of the tower com- 
manded by Bavat, The sally-poi-t was thi-own open, 
and Dragut led his men through it into the tower, and 
thence into the town — advancing to the principal points, 
and taking up commanding positions, without exciting 
any alarm. Morning showed the citizens the misfor- 
tunes that had befalleu them. With desperate resolu- 
tion they ran to arms; but all waa confusion, and, as is 
usual in such cases, they fought with more impetu- 
osity than conduct. The corsairs had the advantage of 
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discipline and coolness ; and after a nun 1 e of t 
zens were itilled, the rest were compelled t 1 j 1 v 
their ai'ms, and acknowledge foi- their sove eg a n an 
whom, but a short time before, they 1 ad ref sed t 
receive as a citizen. 

Add t onil t oops ere h ought nto tl e t tl c 

seve al to\es all st onglj garr soned a d 1 auti o 
rty of the co sa so h aly est^blshe) ti at o hni e 
lema ed to the t ze of tie reco ej f th r 1 
be tj D iipit ha g i t t! e fort feat o s n 

I lete o de i 1 hlled t! e n igazu es a d a se als a} 
po nte 1 h s nepl a v j o n" Pa s E& e to the co ma d 
of the ga S.0 wh le i e 1 mselt dui a te 1 on a c u ze 
H 8 part ng ju t o to the yo ^ gove nor is en i 
1 e lly Uustrat ve oi tl e 1 1 aote ot a Tu 1 h co ai 

Thit lloo Bj at s a 1 ge s m J a 

l^red D ag t "in ust see that 1 s pronely 

d losel of 

He let us. uto tl e t i 1 P Eel ok 

at hs u le q ^1 

" He did so," replied Dragat, demurely stroking 
his long black beard, " Pie is a terrible traitor to this 
good city of oura. You must see to it that he does 
not betray it again," 

The young rais passed his hand, around his throat. 

Dragut replied with a grave nod. 
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" Your will is law," exclaimed his nephew. " It 
shall be done." 

A few houra afterwards Dragut's streamers disap- 
peared ill the distant horizon; and that night the Moor 
Barat went to sup with the raia, and waa choked to 
death — whether by a bone or a bow-stiing eould not 
be accurately ascertained. 
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CHAPTEE IT. 



The news of the t.kiag of Mahedia g»e great „„. 
easines. to the emperor, a, well as lo all the towns on 
the northern shores of the Mediterranean. Charles saw 
plainlj that Dragnfe power, alreadj formidable, would 
be vastlj increased by the possession of so strong a 
naval depot, to which he could retreat with his priLs, 
and from whence he codd annoy, almost with impanitj,' 
the coasts of Naples and Sicilv. To preyetrt this the 
emperor resolved to besiege the place withoal delay, 
before the oor.air had time to eellle himself more firm- 
ly in It. The enterprise, however, was acknowledged 
to be difficult, and it was decided in council that the 
best way of beginning it would be to retake posses- 
sion of Susa and Monaster, from whence the corsairs 
drew their supplies. 

D'Oria was ordered immediately to sea with a pow. 
eiftl fleet, which was further stretrgthened by the Pope's 
galleys, and by several galleys of Malta. One hundred 



HO,. db, Google 



154 EOMANCB DUST, 

and forty experienced knights, under the command of tlie 
Balif de la Sangle, and a battalion of four hundred of 
the common soldiers of the Oi-der, constituted the strength 
of the reinforcement. The Spanish admiral got under 
way, and stood over to the African shore, expecting, 
upon information he had received, to find Dragut at 
Monester. But the experienced corsair was not to be 
caught so easily a second time. He knew better than 
to shut himself up in so weak a place, and had taken 
to the open sea. Knowing that D'Oria had not troops 
enough on board to establish the siege of so strong a 
plaiCe as Mahedia, he gave himself no coiicei'n about 
the Spanish admiral's proceedings, but stood over to 
the defenceless coasts of Spain, where he committed 
his usual ravages, Town after town was attacked and 
sacked ; and many an unfortunate captive had reason 
to regret an expedition which had drawn the Christian 
fleets so far from their own coasts. 

In the meanwhile D'Oria, following the orders of 
the imperial council, landed his troops at Cape Bon, 
seized upon Kalibia, the ancient Aspis or Clypca, and 
thence advanced to the gates of Monester. The inhabi- 
tanta encouraged by the small number of his troops, 
made a sally, mainly for the purpose of reconnoitering. 
They were charged vigorously by the Knights of Malta, 
and compelled to come to an engagement, when they 
were routed, and followed so closely that the Christiana 
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eiiteied the gates Mith them, and mide thenisches mas. 
ters t) the tottii Th^ lemaindei of the ganison and 
citizens took letuge m tiie cistle 

D'Oiia summoned the go^ernoi to smiender, and 
upon his reluoal, eieeted hig batteiies uid ojiened a fire 
upon the foit As soon as % bieach appealed, D'Ona, 
without waituig to e\imine it, ordeied an assault This 
piecipitation led to the loss of mmy lives, especially 
imong the knight!, who led the attack The governor 
ot the castle wi. a -tuidj oFd torsm , anJ had he not 
been killed m tlie bieach by a musket ball, aftei the 
battle had iiged loi an hour and a half, the assaihnts 
would have been defeated As it wis, the Chu=tians 
suffered terribly, and of the knights nearly all were 
killed or wounded. 

Costly as was this conquest of om little castle, it 
was looked upon by the emperor as an omeu of suc- 
cess, and D'Oria was ordered to make every preparation 
for the siege of Dragut's stronghold at Mahedia. The 
viceroys of Naples and Sicily were ordered to supply 
men and ammunition. 

While waiting for the reinforcements which they 
were to send, D'Oria removed Lis fleet to an anchor- 
age among some little islands in the neighborhood of 
Mahedia, in order to prevent Dragut from throwing any 
additional force into the town ; but his design was frus- 
trated by the necessity of attending the viceroy of Si- 
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cily Don Tuiii de ^loi who hii written tD him that 
hu WIS getting leadj <i stiotig loice which, consilcring 
the interest that Sicily had in the desttuction of the u>i' 
saira, he was determined to command in person But 
at- it would liLo some time before all his prepaiations 
could be hnished, ind is Diagufc wa? icouim^ the bei:. 
with several Bi^aadions in crder to smpiise the Chus 
tian vessels, and lum the cnteipnse, he insisted that 
the admiial should ippoii t the geneiil reudezious of 
the fleets at Diepano, fum whence the umted sea forces 
of the emperor could sail without lear of hwmg any 
of then tianspoits and store shipi picked up liy the 
mda&tigable Diigut 

D'Ona was exceedinglj chigiuipl to h comjeiled 
to give up tlie blookile of Mihedia, lut Don Juin 
was an, experienced officer, and a great favorite with the 
emperor, and the admiral's private orders were to do 
ftothing iu the mattei- of the siege without his advice. 
The admiral was compelled to weigh anchor, and pro- 
ceed to Palermo ; whence, in company with Juan de 
Vega, he sailed to Drepano, at which place ho found 
the armaments of Naples and Malta waiting his ar. 

Every reader of history has noticed what an 
portant part petty official vanity — the mere jealousy oi 
rank — has frequently played in the affairs of the world. 
It would be difficult to enumerate a tithe of the wel] 
Ifud plans wbidi have beeti thwarted, or the military 
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and naval expeditions which have been defeated, solely 
from divisions and dis^reements on tlie most trivial 
questions of ranlc and precedence. So true is tliis, that 
the jealousies of generals is an element which must not 
bo neglected, even in the present day, in estimating 
the pi'obability of any military success, D'Oria found, 
to his gi'eat grief, upon his arrival at Drepano, that 
this element demanded his whole attention. 

The Neapolitan troops, consistiBg of twenty-four gal- 
leys, and several transports, with land troops, were cora- 
n a le 1 by Do Car son ot D P d o de Toledo 
vice oy of N pies Th s jou g n a h-id flatte el 1 m 
self h h 1 ope ot be g s le con aiido f tl e land 
fo e ind f 1 1 g the whole duct 1 the s ege 
Wl en he fo n 1 that tl e v e oy of S ]y 1 ad resolved 
to comma 1 ti e e lorcen ents ho h ougl t w th 1 n 
m jer on jou g Uarc a reemb rkel h s t oops resolv 
g t o on a sej a at exped t on agt st D agut a- 
ther th'wi sha e tl e 1 ono -s of a commind w tl h s equal 
n rank and hs super o «tge ■\n\ ei own 

The adn ral found tl e greatest IJEcu tj e 

cling the pretensons of the two laugltj lo s 1 ut t 
length, after seve al days negot at ons n 1 1 De la 
Sangle the com ai ler of the Maltese tool a i act ve 
part tie aff v s se tied It m % n^ei th t ea h 
phoul lea cnn Infh&ovn p 

lent ni the o he ad that a counel of war h uli 
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represent the imperial name, and determine, bj a ma 
jority of voices, the operat ons ot the siege 

Drigut, m the meantime, had not been idle A 
strong reinloroement ■was thrown into the town, com 
minded hy some of his best offictirs, uid e\eiy prepa 
lation madi, Jor a stout defence lie himself remimed 
at sea, readj to pounce uprn anj stiaggling gallejs, 
inteicept supplies, and in every possible w\y inteifere 
with the operations of the beiiegera 

It is quite probable that not a dozen reader? of this 
sketch have cvei heaid of Mahedia, or of this fimous 
siege, hut at the time the eyes cf all Europe were 
diawn towards it, and men listened with a degree of 
anxiety proportioned to their feais of the arch <.oraiir, 
lor news of the capture and destruction of his strong 
hold In considciaticn ot the formei mterest in the 
subject, and the present ignorance of the general reader 
in relation to it, we may be excused lor abiidging fiom 
the historians of the period in awiunt oJ the fimcipal 
events of the expedition 

Without opposition or diftitultj D'Ona Imded his 
troops and artillery The city wis invested, trench- 
es opened, batteries mounted, and a fire opened upon 
the walls The magistrates and pimcipal citizens ot 
the town, seeing the stiength ot the Spanish forces, 
and not being any too well satisfied with the goiem- 
ment ot the corsa r, ^^eie disposed to eipitulate, but 
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young Eais Ess^ chovo ali such thoughts from tlieir 
heads with the point of his daggoi-. 

"Dare to mention the wovd capitulate again," ex- 
claimed the resolute rover, flourishing hla weapon, "and 
I will stab you with my own hand, and then set fire 
to the city. To capitulate would be your destraction. 
Think you that the Christians would leave you the ex- 
ercise of your religion, and the enjoyment of your 
wealth ? Tools as well as cowards ! Everything that 
is dear to you is at stake. You must fight for your 
lives— -your religion — your wives and children, and pro- 
perty." 

The rais went on to encourage their hopes of a suc- 
cessful resistance ; pointing out the strength of the town, 
and telling them that he had a force of seventeen hun- 
dred foot and six hundred horse, with which, in con- 
junction with their aid, he felt confident of making a 
good defence. The magistrates silenced, hut not con- 
vinced, were forced to submit ; but the populace, urged 
by religious zeal, sided readily with the rais. To con- 
firm their enthusiasm, he ordered a sortie of cavalry, 
supported by three hundred arquebusiers and some light 
field pieces. The sallying party advanced to a rising 
ground, and opened a spirited fire upon the Christians. 
Don Gai'cia, whose quarters lay nearest, rushed with a 
pai't of his force to dislodge them from their position, 
when a warm and obstiuate skirmish ensued. The rais 
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despatched six hundred men to tlie support of troops, 
who, thus reinforced, made terrible havoe among the 
Neapolitans. The viceroy De Vega was not sorry to 
see tie young do e e o buch a check hut h ouH 
not quietly sta d bj and perm t the Neaj ol t n <iol 
d ers to he eat rely destroyed The soldie s of Malta 
w th La Sangle at the i head we e despatched to the 
rescue The p esence tu ned the t de of battle fewo d 
in hand they cla ged the Moo s vho u able to w th 
stand the d a ipl ed mpetuos Cj of the vete an sold e s 
ot the OSS I oke % d fled the mlant y gett nj, back 
uto to V ad the avalry g^lloj g a ay i o s ti e 
jila to a 1 est of ul c vl 1 tl ey 1 a| pea ed 

Aa sooa as i breich appea ed n t! e all u g 
ac 0S3 the land sde the v e oy leterr nei upo a 
asaault I otw thatanil ng the u favo il le report of the 
en^ ee f> wl u a nounced ti at v tl n tl e b each vere 
strong e t enchme t well flanked and def ded H 
howe e f cy g tl rej ts to be exag^ ted p 
Siiaded h a office s to j ^ o t tl e ens g h d j io 
the as ault and n he t val tl e fire ot the hitt y 

as edouhled n o de to w de the b a h O 
F day two hours before dayb eik the v eroj ho 
was foi ha ^Ilg all the honor of tl e ente pr e to h 
self advanced w tl his o vn t oops to tl e foot of tl e 
w 11 nolrt tlsta d g tie u 1 jut 1 ^ t t tl c k ^,1 s 
to head all atta ks 
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The assault was most unfortunattt. The SiciUans 
adYsnced ■with courage, and were receive^ with a terri- 
ble fire, despite of which they pushed up to the top of 
the breach, and galla.ntly threw themselves over into the 
ditch between the wall and the inner iiitrciichmenta. 
Here a flanking fire swept them down, until but a sin- 
gle man remained, whose life was spared in order to 
obtaia from him sojiie information of the designs of 
the Christians. Other troops advanced to the support 
of those in the breach ; but witli no better success, 
Ali'eady many of the bravest men had perished, and 
the generals, to prevent the loss of any more, were 
compelled to order a retreat. 

The ardor of the besiegei-s was very much dampened 
by the result of this assault. The dejected soldiery 
did not dare to speak of raising the siege, but they saw 
plainly enough tliat it would take a long time ; and 
already their provisions were beginning to fail, and camp 
fevere to show themselves. Luckily the Knights of Mal- 
ta were present. In obedience to the orders and exam- 
ple of La Sangle, they established hospitals in their 
tents, and nursed the siolc soldiers with unreoiitting at- 
tention and kindness. 

The circumstances which had depressed the besieg- 
ers gave additional confidence to the soldiers of the gar- 
rison ; and their spirits were still further raised by the 
safe arrival of two stout swimmers, bearing letters from 
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Efragut, in which he announced his landing on the coast 
a few miles to the west, with eight hundred men, and 
his intention of attempting to surprise the Christians in 
camp on St. James' day, when he supposed their watch- 
fulness would be relaxed by the usual festivities of the 



Pursuant to this well laid plan, Dragut secreted him- 
self in a spacious forest of olive trees, not far from the 
town. Luckily for the Christians, they were in the ha- 
bit of visiting this wood almost daily, for fuel and fa- 
eciiies, and chance brought on an engagement sooner 
than Dragut had proposed. In this forest there was an 
old summer palace of Mahedi, the founder of the oity, 
and it was from one of its turrets that Dragut was re- 
connoltering the Christian camp, when he saw an unu- 
sually strong detachment issue forth, and take up its 
line of march towards him. Some suspicion had been 
excited in the minds of certain renegade Moors serv- 
ing in the Christian camp, by the uncommon boldness 
of the country people in. advancing to skirmish ; and 
although tte Spanish otEcers had no apprehension of 
Dragut's presence, it was thought prudent to visit the 
wood in stronger force than usual. The viceroy led 
the detachnient in person, and La Sangle accompanied 
it with his knights. 

Dr^ut kept quiet until the Christians were almost 
upon him, whea suddenly pouring in a volley of mus- 
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ketry, he rushed out and charged the Christians sword 
in hand. The surprise was complete, and with any 
other soldiers than the famous Knights of Malta would 
have been most disastrous. These sturdy old warrioi^ 
did uot allow their ranks to fall into confusion. They 
formed their lines steadily, and received Dragut's chaige 
without wavering. The confHct was long, obstinate, and 
bloody. Dragut's Moorish auxiliaries — two or three 
thousand in number — coming up, the viceroy had great 
difficulty in withdrawing his troops from the wood, and 
regaining the plain, where he was followed by Dragut, 
wlio, however, finding that no further advantage was 
to be gamed u deied i let eat Wh le this was ro no- 
oil the camp wis also a ^cene of contua on U[ on 
heiimg the news of the battle m the fore=t P'ii E e 
Issued irom the eitv penet itel the Ch istnn Imes and 
attacked Don Gaicii who was m command The young 
1 ibl nan belated w th great coolness and pruJenee 
I It It WIS onlj Iter a desperate conflict thit le com 
pelled the coisaiis to rctiedt within the gites 

The prospects of the besiegeis weie now of the 
most glootiy descrij tion The batteiies kejt up a e n 
tinned fiie bit the walls were o thick and the bieach 
es so small anl so well guarded by interior entiench 
meats that the coitn il of wii did not dire to oidor 
aaothei assiult On the contiary the quest on of riis 
ing the siege began to be agitated To this movement 
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no officer was so strongly opposed as the young and 
enthusiastic Don Garcia. Greedy of gloiy, liis high 
spirit could ill bear the idea of taking back to the 
vice-regal court of Naples nothing hut the shame of de- 
feat. " Never !" he exclaimed energetically to the Nea- 
politan officers, "will I consent to such dishonor; sooner 
will I lay my bones in these trenches. But, fear not, 
the saints will yet befriend us — that ia, if we keep our 
batteries playing vigorously. I feel a presentiment 
that a way through those walls will shortly be opened 
to us 

Peihaps iL^hcd an officer whj hxl just tntered 
the tent here is one who can infoim vour e\oello i,y 
wheie the opening is to be made He a a Moie=co— i 
desetter fiom the town He says thit he h<ii i iluablo 
informiticn wh t-h he will c i munic te onlj ta the 
commmder in eh d 

The Mtor was almitted when to Don Garcia s 
ijuestLons he replied that a detestation of the c isara 
and 1 desirt, to see them diuen out rt the c t^ had 
induced him to seek the Spini&h com lanler and j o nt 
out a place in the walls where a hieach could be male 
with effect 

The "ipot ndicftel w be ng much weikei tl m tie 
rest WIS a [oition of the wall washed h} the sea whi h 
had been neglectel bj the garrison under the idea 
that the sand bars would prevent any vessels from ap- 
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rate resistance of the Moors, pressed its guard of grim, 
grizzly, war-worn veterans, followed by their more youth- 
ful companions. The top of the breach was gained, 
Da.Giou was at the moment struck by £i muslcet 
baU ; but the sacred banner was instantly seized by 
Copier, and supported steadily aloiV, above the tumult 
of the fight — a mark for a furious storm of musketry 
and crossbow sLot. The situation of the knights was 
now eminently critical. It was impossible to advance 
any further, or to reach the Moors, who had retreated 
to their entrenchments. The cannon from the neighbor- 
ing tower increased the havoc makiag in tteir ranks. 
Many of the best knights had fallen. Still there was 
no flinching — no movement towards a retreat. With 
the utmost cooluess they songbt for some 
through the ruins. At length De Guimeran ( 
the entrance to a ruined gallery, leading into the body 
of the place. Loud rose again the battle-cry of the 
order. " Ho ! for St. John ! and down with the Infi- 
del !" shouted the knights, as they forced their way tow- 
ards the gallery. Again a terrible hand to hand strug- 
gle took place ; but onward, onward, surging and 
swaying, but ever advancing, the compact band worked 
its way over the ruins. The Moors are driven aside, 
or cut down and trampled under foot. The knights 
reach the entrance of the gallery, De Guimeran leads 
the way, and rushes aoross the broken joists and beams 



Hcssdb, Google 



witli as much resolution as he would have done over a 
Etone bridge. His companions lag not behind ; with 
nTesistable impulse they hurst through all further de- 
fences ; and the standai'd of St. John waves within 
the doomed city. 

As usual in such cases, a panic took place among 
the citizens. The defences of the city were deserted, 
and ovev them poured the troops of the vicei'oy and 
Don Garcia. The Moors took lefuge in their houses 
and public buildings, from whence they kept up a des- 
perate resistance. But it availed not ; the indomitable 
knights pressed them from point to point — drove them 
from the castle and custom house, and finally forced 
them to lay down their arms and beg for their lives. 
Ten thousand captives, and an immense booty, rewarded 
the gallantry of the victors. Among the captives was 
the gallant young rais, who, until he was ransomed by 
hie uncle, had to expiate the sin of defeat at the oar 
of a Maltese galley.* 

' Tha reader may, perhaps, be ourious as to the fipal fate of 
this fiiiB city, which so narrowly missed beoomiDg, under Dragnt, 
the capital af a fiourishing piratical stale ; if sa, see Appendix for 
an extract from Mamiol's Africa, translated by Morgan for liis 
quaint old history of Algiers. 
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The rage and mortiiication of Dragut may be ima- 
gined when he learned that his newly established strong- 
hold had yielded to the fiery ardor of the knights, and 
that with it had fled his well-founded hopes of sove- 
reign power. 

'The knights ' the knight's l" exclaimed thp en 
raged coisair, pnilmg his beard with one hand, md 
shaking the other in the diiection ot the island 'The 
knights' Mij the cuise of the Piophet rest upon 
the rock they inhabit' They are the ciuse of it all 
"Without them, not a Christian eje had d«ed lojk at 
the bistiotis of Mahedia But I will h^-ve teienge" 

" -A-ye, aye," lepbed one of a gionp ot excited 
Turks gathered on the quarter-deck of the admiral's gal 
ley, "we will sweep up then wheat vessels fium 
Sicily." 

" More than that !" fiercely replied Dragut. 
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'Wc \Mil dmt. then galkjt, fioni thi. e ' e^n 
tmued the spe il ei 

"Moie thaii thit ' rgunel Di t^ut 'Aje bj 
my be'iid, aad by the beard ot the Pi jphet I vil] 
ciush the doga in then kennel Ani t> thit sua I 
commit the'-e letters fui our loid the sultaa to youi 
I- lie E-iis Haire Yon lia\e a switt gallej up inchor, 
ana away with all speed to Crn'^tqntinople Tle\nn 
them t3 the ffnnd ■sigmor jouiseit Siy to h m 1 it 
the loss of Mahedn 1& not mine Tell li.m thit ti so 
kiights must be diiien liom Milta, as they weie f m 
Bhodes, that thej ^re the tooJs of Spam, ii d ^Mt\ it 
them, the gieat enemy of oni fiiith, Charles would be 
powerle&i See to it, lais, and bung me th fworahlo 
decision of oui maitei And ' continued Diigut draw 
mg tha rai9 ■vsid "sec thit the hmi,es of the Potte 
fti« well oiled Tti that puipoje hero are bills on the 
Aimeniaus foi one i.unditJ th usanl dueits md ! re 
IS d memoiandum of the piof ortion? in wIk i they re 
to be applied " 

In obedience to ks directions the rais git his galky 
in motion, and mide his wiy with all ?peel to Con 
stantinofle The itguments anl money of Dragut hid 
a poweiful influeni^, and sorn the rumoi began to 
spread throughout the Mediterranean of w extiaoidi 
nary degiee of actmty m the Tuil^nh arsenals and dock- 
yards Preparation=i (or vuf on so giand i s ale could 
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not long be concealed, although for awhile it was 
doubtful upon what quarter of Christendom the storm 
■would burst. 

Dragut was known to be chief mover in the whole 
affair. It was his energy,' his money, and his persona] in. 
fluence that were threatening the emperor with a war to 
which he was but ill disposed. Charles and his advisers 
imagined that if they could get the arch corsair once 
more in their power, that Suleiman, deprived of his 
most able and energetic officer, would be disposed to 
peace. 

Orders were accordingiy issued to D'Oria to pro- 
ceed to sea with all tlie force he could collect, and 
once more seek out Dragut, and either capture or de- 
sti'oy him. With twenty-two royal galleys, besides 
numerous smaller vessels, the imperial admiral set sail 
for the coast of Africa, and had the good fortune to 
make a rapid run, 

Dragut was lying at this time at port in the lit- 
tle island off Jerba, situated on. the African coast, about 
midway between Tripoli and Tunis. It was so early 
in the season-— the month of March — that he did not 
dream of the appearance of an enemy in force. His 
own galleys were partly disarmed, while leisurely re- 
fitting for the spring cruise. 

Not a little astonished and mortified was the expe- 
rienced corsair when the imperial fleet suddenly showed 
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itself off the mouth of the harbor, and he found him- 
self caught in a trap similar to the one into which he 
had fallen on the coast of Covaica. At the fii'sfc news 
of the approach of the Christians, Tie hurried to where 
he could obtain a view of them, and for a few mo- 
ments, as if confouniJed, stood silently watching them 
as they came to anchor just at the entrance of the long 
winding port. His officers gathered around him, anxious 
to catch the slightest expression of hope or fear. 

" Allah ! what a fate awaits us !" groaned one. 
"We shall bo all made slaves." 

"Never !" exclaimed Dragut. "The Tlr at i oar 
is not numbered, and never will be, U h ch t ese 
hands will be again attached. Come, we \ 11 sho v these 
dogs a good front. Let the galleys that a e float sweep 
down to this bend of the channel, and open a fire, while 
the rest of you bring a few pieces of artillery to this 
point. We will see how they like the salute we give 

Dragut's orders were obeyed with promptness, and 
soon a fire was opened upon the Christians that com- 
pelled them to raise their anchors, and take up a posi- 
tion further off fi-om the shore, though still near enough 
to prevent all egress from the harbor. With his usual 
promptitude he marked out a fortification commanding 
the channel, and before the nest morning it was com. 
plete, with its guns mounted in battery, the fire from 
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at all his precautions, knowing that when the ejipeeted 
troops should an'ive a landing could be effected, and 
his batteries either turned or forced. All that was re- 
quired was a little patience, and the arch corsair — the 
terror of the Mediterranean — the most dangerous ene- 
my of the emperor — would be in their power. 

The imperial officers were in high spirits, although 
somewhat weary of tie monotonous blockade. Hourly 
they expected a message from the approaching reinforce- 
ment, and eagerly did they watch the horizon seawar3 
for the appearance of a sail. At length tteir eyes were 
gratified by the sight of a distant galley, which gradu- 
ally, as. it approached, grew more and more distinct, 
until at last the cross on her banner showed her to be 
a vessel of Malta. Too impatient for her tidings to 
permit hini to wait her approach, D'Oria jumped aboaxd 
one of his brigantines, and stood out to meet her. The 
galley evidently bore news of impoi-tance, which her 
captain was anxious to deliver. Every sail was trimmed 
to the light breeze, and her oars rose and fell in the 
water with a rapidity and energy seldom seen but in 
a chase. She was soon abngside, and within spealiing 
distance of the admiral, 

" What news !*' demanded D'Oria. 

" Bad enough," i-eplied the captain of the galley. 
" I am sorry to be the bearer of such disiigreeable 
tidings." 
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" Ha !" exclaimed the impatieiit admiral ; "has any- 
thing happened to the armament of the viceroy 1 Ma- 
dre de Dios ! but that would be bad, indeed." 

"Worse than that," replied the captain. 

" How worse 1 The viceroy does not dare to re- 
fuse the troops 1 demand. By heavens ! I care not if 
he does," continued . D'Oria, addressing the officers 
around him. " We will lie here until the emperor him- 
self comes to our assistance, or till our galleys rot at 
their moorings, sooner than let yonder rafc out of his 

" 'Tis not of the viceroy that I bring bad news," 
said the captam, hesitating. 

" Of the emperor V 

"No." 

" The Virgin be praised ! Perhaps of the grand 
master of your order?" 

" Not so." 

"Who, then?" demanded D'Oria impatiently, for- 
getting that his own interruptions prevented the cap- 
tain from delivering his news. 

" Of Dragut." 

" What of him V 

" He is at sea with his whole force." 

A smile of incredulity mantled the faces of the im- 
perial officers; which, however, gradually subsided to 
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a grave expression uf anxiety and doubt as the Mal- 
tese continued. 

" We encountered him yesterday, when we were sail- 
ing in company witJi the Padrona galley of Sicily, 'which 
was bringing a messenger from the viceroy. Dragiit 
gave chase, and the Sicilian was caught. We were 
the fleetest; but wo had a narrow escape," 

" Santa Maria !" exclaimed D'Oria. " Dragut at 
sea ? Impossible ! Yonder he is, shut up with all his 
galleys. It must have been some sq^uadron from the 
Levant, that we know nothing of," 

" Not so," returned the captain. " 1 know Dra- 
gut's galley well. I saw his peculiar signals flying; and 
I heard his men, as they hoarded the Sicilian, shout 
his battle-cry." 

"And what was his force?" 

"Twelve galleys, besides galliots aad brigantines." 

The admiral and his officers loolted at each other 
in astonishment. 

" Here is some mystification," exclaimed D'Oria — 
" the work of that devil yonder. He has found some 
way to send for a squadron of Levant corsairs, in hopes 
to draw ns off, and give him "a chance to get out of the 
trap. But let ns weigh anchor and stand in. We will 
soon see if the old sea-fox is not in his hole." 

The mortification of the Spanish officers may be con- 
ceived upon finding, as they moved into the harbor, 
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that they were not received with the expected salute 
of cannon-shot. They were suffered quietly to advance 
until abreast of the bastion which Dragut had erected, 
when they were met by a boat with a white flag, bear- 
ing a message from the sheick of the island, proposing 
to capitulate, upon condition that the lives and propeity 
of the islanders should be spared. 

"But Dragut ! What of him?" demanded the Ohris- 

" Gone. Yesterday he put to sea with his whole 
force." 

The impatient and mortilied D'Oria hastened to 
laud, when tlie secret of Dragut's flight was revealed. 
The ingenious and energetic corsair, while amusing the 
enemy with his bastions and batteries at the mouth 
of the harbor, had employed the chief part of his forces 
in grading a road across the island — a distance of twelve 
or fourteen miles. Upon this road he laid down a track 
of wooden rails, and then, by means of capstans and 
pulliee, drew his vessels up from the water into era- 
dies, with rollers attached to thera, and shoving them 
across the island, dropped them into a canal leading 
to the sea, which he had dug to receive them. So 
adroitly had he masked his work, that the Spaniards 
had not the slightest suspicion of what was going on. 
When all was prepared he shipped his crews, and 
launched out into the open sea, picking up the Padrone 
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galley almost within sight of the imperial fleet, and 
then steering a course for the coasts of Spain, 

No event in that age of striking events produced 
a greater sensation than this dexterous escape of the 
great corsair. The reputation of Dragut was at its 
height, and all Europe, from Constantinople to Cadiz, 
was filled with, his renown. The Spanish admiral, com- 
pletely confounded hy the turn affairs had taken, set 
sail for Genoa, after apprising the viceroys of Naples 
and Sicily that Dragut was at large, and warning them 
against exposing single galleys or small squadrons to 
the danger of capture. To excuse himself from an en- 
terprise so liable to failure as the further pursuit of 
Dragut, D'Oria, it is said, "made use of the honorable 
pretext of commanding in person the galleys appointed 
to conduct from Italy the empei'or's only son, after, 
wards Philip II," of Spain, 
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tan's confidence in Dragut's judgment and knowledge, 
that the strictest orders were issued to Sinan to take 
no step of importance without his advice. 

In Jaly, 1551, the Turkish fleet came within sight 
of Malta. The captain-basha and his officers were 
strongly in favor of proceeding at once to Tripoli, with- 
out making any demonstration against the island; but 
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Dragut insisted so strenuously upon landing, that Si- 
nan did nvl dare refuse. The indiaposition of Sinan, 
however, to aa energetic prosecution of the siege was 
openly manifested. Upon reconnoitering the castle of 
St. Angelo, he turned angrily to Dragut, and exclaimed, 
" Is this tlie castle you have represented to the grand 
signior as so easy to be taken 1 No eagle could have 
chosen a less accessible rock to build his nest upon." 
" And yonder bastion," exclaimed one of the sur- 
rounding group of officers. "Do you see it, my lord? 
That .upon which the knights have planted their grand 
standarcli You must know, my lord, that when I was 
a slave here I assisted in carrying all the great stones 
of which it is built ; and certain I am, that hefcre we 
can batter it down, the winter will be upon ns, or, 
still worse, powerful reinforcements, for these ■Jogs will 

With a look of indignant surprise Dragut exclaim- 
ed: "Who dares talk of failure? The castle of St. An- 
gelo is strong — I never denied it ; but it can he taken, 
and it is worth any risk or expense. If we take it, we 
shall capture the grand master and all his knights, as 
in a net; when we can crush them like so many fiics." 

Sinan, however, and his officers had too lively an 
apprehension of the difficulties of the enterprise. They 
knew that it was not so much the strength of the 
works as the valor of their defenders that they had to 
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fear, and, besides, were not urged on by the personal 
motives wliioh actuated Di-agut. Still, their instmctions 
would not permit theni to disregard his wishes entire- 
ly, and, as a compromise, they agreed to attaclt La 
Citta Notabile, the ancient capital of the island, in 
which the greater part of the natives had taken I'efuge 
with theii' effects. This city was accordingly invested; 
but the defence was so vigorous, and the Tui'ks so ill 
disposed to the attack, and so much disturbed by ru- 
mors of the arrival of D'Oria with a powerful fleet, 
that it was resolved to abandon the siege, despite the 
entreaties of Dragut to the contrary. 

The Turks left the island after plundering and burn- 
ing several vill^es, and proceeded to the neighboring isl- 
and of Goza, a dependency of Malta. The castle was com- 
manded by the Chevalier Gaiatiau de Sessa, who evinced 
a degree of fear never before exhibiticd by a Knight 
of St. John. He actually deserted the walls, and se- 
creted himself in the lower rooms of the castle. Maay 
weary years of captivity was the fitting punishment of 
his cowardice; involving as it did the lives and liber- 
ties of the unhappy islanders, more than six thousand 
of whom were carried away captives, 

Frorri Goza the fleet sailed to Tripoli; Dragut'a re- 
luctance at leaving Malta being somewhat appeased by 
the prospect of inflicting a severe injury upon his ene- 
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lilies, and securing a strongliold for himself by tiie re- 
duction of tiiat place. 

Our apace will not permit a description of the 
siege; which would not be, however, if we had room 
for it, unaccompanied by many details of interest. Suf- 
fice it to say, that the defence was conducted with re- 
solution, under the command of the Marshal de Villier, 
but that incited and aided by the example and advice 
of the indefatigable Dragut, the siege was pushed with 
so much vigor that the Christians were compelled to 
surrender. 

Dragut was appointed governor; when he at once 

t ab b Id g the fo -t fications, adding new worlts, 

anl putEu the c ty a pos tion to resist the efforts 

■wh h 1 k 1 s e er es vould soon make for its 

aptu B t he engiged ii this work he did not 
n 1 t 1 d na y lut es H s expeditions to ail parts 

of he Me te nea vere fiequent and destructive. 
Manj to ns e e plunde ed and burned, thousands oi 
Chr st a s arr e 1 nto capt v ty, and numei-ous valu- 
able pr 7es ta! e at sea 

The Kn ght of St John had at this time elected 
the lenowned La ellet grat d master of their oi'der, 
Inder h a w ae a d energet c government the fortift- 
eaton of tie la d wh h lad been much neglected 
by 1 s J ede e o = ve e stre gthened, and many new 
works bu It Tl e km ghts were in high spirits at the 
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aucces'-ful prosecution f these defences, when an e^ent 
oc<?uiied which tii i while dampened then spiiits A 
huinoane, of whn,h there had been haidly a mmute'a 
warning, burst with irie«i'9tiibie fury upon the island 
Moat of the gill''j8 in port weie o^eitutned and des 
ticyed, and mue than &ix hundred peisons — among 
wham weie many knights of distini,tion — lost the r lives 

Tht! stoim had haidly cleaied away when Diagut'a 
squadron was seen off the coast The energotic old 
corsaii had histened to take advantage of the misfor 
tunes of hi9 enemie?, and had tome ti paj them a 
visitinthci ilofeuteleas conilitLtn Helmdei hia forces, 
j.Uinde>ed and destpcyed "feveial viUiges an 1 made 
maiij slaves He was not, however, petmittel to es- 
cape unhwmed Thiee hundicd kn ghts followed by 
the nitive militi* of the island, attacked his tioops so 
vigoiously, that ifc was with coasiderible difficulty that 
he managed to retreat with his spoil. 

The danger of allowing Dragut to establish himself 
firmly in his new possession at length aroused the im- 
perial court to action, and an expedition against Tri- 
poli was resolved upon. Philip II sent orders to the 
governor of the Milanese, to the governor of Naples, 
and to John Andrea D'Oria, to join their forces to 
those of the viceroy of Sicily, and the grand master of 
Malta, for this purpose. Upon hearing, however, of 
the new fortifieationa which Dragut had erected, the 
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rals, but Suleiman himself was in favor of commenc- 
ing witii Malta ; and a majority of his coujliers, witli 
the usual servility of their kind, supported his views. 
Again did the Chiistian world resound with rumors 
of the vaat armamefits preparing in the Turkish ports. 
Nothing was known with certainty as to their precise 
destination ; but the genei'al opinion seemed to point 
out the Knights of St, John as the intended victims. 
Luclcily, these gallant soldiers of the cross had in John 
de La Valette, a grand master admirably adapted to 
the exigencies of the occasion. His courage and con. 
fidence rose as the immiHenee and extent of the danger 
manifested itself; and he had the happy art of infusing 
his owQ spirit into the breasts of his companiona. Upon 
receiving positive advices in relation to the designs of 
' the Turks, lie assembled liis knights, and addressed 

" A formidable army," said he, " and an infinite 
multitude of barbarians, are coming to thunder down 
upon us ; they are, my brethren, enemies to Jesus 
Christ. It is our business to stand up manfully in de- 
fence of the faith; and if the Gospel must submit to 
the Koran, God demands hack of us a life which we 
have already devoted to him by our profession. Tlirice 
happy they who shall first fall a sacrifice in so good 
a cause. Kut in order to make ourselves worthy of 
that honor, let us go, my brethren, to the altar, Ihere 
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to renew ouv vows and partake of the blessed sacra- 
ments; and let the blood of the Saviour of mankind 
inspire us with such a noble contempt of death, as can 
alone make us iuvioeibJe," 

A lively and refreshing sentiment of devotion and 
faith pervaded all i-aaks. Several days were employed 
in religious services — in going to confession, and in 
partaking of the eucharist — rising up, as the Abbe Ver- 
tot says, " from the Lord's table like new men. All 
their weaknesses were repaired ; all divisions, all re- 
sentments were now laid aside ; and what was still 
more difficult, they broke off all their tender engage- 
ments, so dear to the heart of man." 

On the 18th of May, 1665, the Turkish fleet, con- 
sisting of one hundred and iifty-nine galleys, besides 
transports, bearing thirty thousand janizaries, spahis, 
and other land troops, appeared off the coast. A land- 
ing was effected; and, after much hesitation and seve- 
ral skirmishes, the fort of St. Elmo was selected as 
the principal point of attack. 

The trenches wore opened, and batteries mounted ; 
when Dragut, with fifteen vessels and sixteen hundred 
men, arrived upon the scene. He immediately express- 
ed his regret at their having commenced the siege with 
St. Elmo; but when the Turkish generals offered to al- 
ter their plan of operations in deference to his judg- 
ment, he replied that it would be dishonorable to the 
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sultan's arms, and disheartening to the soldiers, to aban- 
don the trenches already opened. Throwing himself 
with his usual eaergy into the work, he exerted him- 
self day and night to encourage the soldiers and for- 
ward the siege. Ho superintended the mounting of 
the batteries, and in person pointed the guns. Wher- 
ever there was the most dangei', there was Dragut. 

The fort of St. Elmo was in ruins, and it was re- 
solved to hazard a general assault. Dragut, reckless 
of danger, advanced beyond the protection of the epaul- 
ment, for the pui-pose of reconnoitering the ground, 
when a shot from the castle of St. Angelo dashed a 
stone to fragments, one of which stniek him on the 
side of the head, and felled him senseless to the 
ground, with the hlood streaming from his mouti, nose, 
and ears. Mustapha Easha, the general-in-chief of the 
Turks, rushed out of the trenches, and threw a carpet 
over him, in order to conceal the disheartening sight 
from the soldiers, and then caused him to be taken to 
Ms tent, when he was found still living. 

A vigorous assault the next day was successfully 
resisted. It was renewed again two days after; and 
nowhere in the voluminous annals of war is there to 
be found a record of more desperate and unflinching va- 
lor. The Turks persisted, at a loss of eight thousand 
men, in forcing their way into the fort; but they entered 
only over the dead bodies of its brave defenders. Not a 
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single knight was left alive to man the breach. The basha 
is said to have exclaimed, with reference to the small- 
ness of the work, and the probable difficulty they would 
have vrith the town, "What will not the father cost 
us, when the son, who is so small, has cost ns the 
bravest of our soldiers ?" 

The news of the reduction of the fort was carried 
to Dragut, who had recovered his sense, but not his 
speech. He received it with evident signs of satisfac- 
tion ; when lifting his eyes towards heaven, as if in 
thanksgiMug, he suddenly e\pned 

Thus ended the careei of one (f the most txtrioi 
dinir> men of his age A man ■nhosc name, row for 
gotten, was once one to conjuie with m eveij town on 
loth Siller of the Meditetranean Few men ever equal 
led him in all the qualities of a groat commander ; no 
one ever surpassed him in courage, in presence of mind, 
or in perseverance. The historians praise even his hu- 
manity; not that be was particularly kind in his ti-eat- 
ment of his captives — the customs of the age, as well 
among Christians as among Turks and Moors, would 
have prevented that — but he never treated them with 
wantou cruelty. The circumstances of his birth, his 
profession and his creed, were all against him ; but still 
he managed to put himself clearly and decidedly within 
the category of great men, Had he been bom to a 
throne, he would unquestionably have divided the page 
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of histoiy with liia groat and powerful enemy, Charles 
the Pifth. 

It 19 not the purpose of this sketch to give the de- 
tails of the famous siege in which Dragut perished. If 
the reader is anxious to know with what desperate 
energy the Turks persisted in the attack, and with what 
indomitable resolution and courage the kaights resisted, 
until, after immense losses on both sides, the besiegers 
were compelled to embark the remnant of their forces, 
leaving the defences of Malta ia ruins, but its gallant 
defenders unsubdued, he has only to I'efer to any one 
of the thousand histories of Charles and his times. 
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INEZ DE MEICIA 10IT-B,0Y. 



CHAPTER I. 



Ik the jeai 1536 the tj\ui i_f Agaieei, situated m 
&U0-, the most soutWly pifMnci. of thp kingdom of 
MoiOcco, en the coast of the \tlantic, was m pcsession 
of the Portuguese It was deemed aii exceedingly 
stiong place, having good defences — natural and artili 
cial — a numerous garneon, an ^ble and le^olute com 
mandei ind hai no tn-ijuently lAithsti-od the a'.sailts 
ol the suiroundmg Mons 

It was tne bright, balmj mojnmg of that ypar that 
a young girl of smgular lieauty thiew open the door 
of a small turret leading on to the flat ioof of the ijo 
vemor'a house She was habited in a loose gown of 
■white bneu, glided to her waist by a silken Moorish 
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sisli A hhck mantilla was thiown carde&slv, with 
fiowmg uiJ'i o^er hei dark hau which Luided m ma 
ny strands, was leaped up m long pend'int folds md 
secured by rihbtns to a silvei comb Loose slippers 
of yellow Morocco paitially cohered her smill, plump 
and sto<.kingles^ Jeet Hei figuie was slight, but lound, 
her face of a perfect oval , her complexion daik, but 
of wonderful purity, and hci ejes so Hige and bla^k, 
with so mild and dreamy -in expression and yet with 
so niany indications of latent passion and powei that 
no one upon whom thi,y fell could lesiat then intlu 
ence As she appeiied alone on the terrace foi her 
usual morning walk the distant sentinels on the ram 
parts commandmg a view over the battlements ot the 
house in-vcluntanly raised their h^nds in salute and 
dtawing themsehes up stiutted off on then rounds 
with a more stately step as if immediately under tho 
ej e of the Jan being lu whom they retogmsed the only 
daughter of then governor Donna Inez de Mencn Mcnt- 
Roy 

Inez had just risen from hei devotions , and the ele 
vated expression of pure and pious feeimg yet lingered 
on hei oounten-mce, harmonizing admniblj with the 
scene around the pure skj above, tinged w th the 
golden light ct eaih mfrnmg, the migmficint peiks 
of the Atlas gleimin^ m the le\el ounbeams, and he 
low her, the broad deep blue expanse of the quiet ocean 
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For a few moments she seemed to surrender herself 
to the general inSuence of the view ; but anon her eyes 
settled, with a look of peculiar interest, upon a grove 
.->f straggling cork trees just iDeyond the walls, which 
had been suffered to trench upon the slope of the gla- 
cis. Nothing appeared to repay the glances of the fair 
liiez, and with a faint half-breathed sigh she turned, and 
commenced pacing the terrace; gradually extending 
her -walk, until, unconsciously, slie entered a slender gal- 
lery forming a communication with the rampart of a 
bastion which projected towards the grove. There was 
nothing strange in this ; she had done it a hundred 
times before. The bastion was secluded, only a single 
sentinel appearing within sight, and the gallery had 
been thrown across on purpose to convert It into a 
quiet and private promenade. But somehow this time 
there was a hesitation in her step that she herself would 
have been puzzled to explain. Onward, however, she 
went, until she reached the parapet of the bastion ; 
when stepping upon the banquette, she leaned her arms 
upon the wall, and looked over on to the narrow glacis. 
Ag^n her keen glance penetrated the grove of cork 
trees— and this time not in vain ; for suddenly there 
appeared a figure habited in Moorish garli, and mounted 
on a large powerful horse of superb action. The ani- 
mal and his rider seemed to Donna Inez's eyes to 
spring from tlie ground with two or three vigorous 
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bounds The neU instant the aoti n of the arimil ^y^s 
a jcsfed and hia iidci &iit mot onkbb foi iwhile within 
the sheitei ot the wood Then dismountmg he fi{,ti.ned 
his hoise to a tree and drawing his hajck over his 
held sauntered cweksslj out on the open gUcis to 
ft irds the foot ot the bastion 

The first impulse of Inez ww to retieit t the ter 
rai,e , but she iv juld not iilmit to heioelf that th re 
could he anything in tha appearance of a wandeiiiig 
Moor outiide of the wills of the town to distuib i er, 
and simjly diawing the fM^ ct hei mantilla around 
hei face she awaited with a beating heart his giauiial 
and indirect appioieh The jUoor advancel until he 
leiohLd the edge ot the ditch at the foot of the bisti a, 
when throwing back his haick he exposed i yLuthluI 
face ot sti king beautj Fine legdar featu ls and a 
clear light olive complexion, weie admnabh -.et off ' j 
a white turban and bhck curling moustach ind beaiJ 
The expression ot his feoe was ilso very flue, with the 
exception ot an occasional fieij j^leam of the eyes e^i 
dentlj indicating to a ckse ob=exver a lite t element 
of ferocity m the comnoB tion of his charaote 

Inez staited but not mth ■sujpiise, fa, to tell Iha 
tiuth she wab not wholly unpiepared to rttognise in 
the young man befDre hor the puson of the sheieef 
Mohammed, the master of Soos and the whole south- 
em portion of the kingdom of Morocco. 
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But a week had elapsed since she had accompanied 
her father to a conference with the young shereef, where 
the terms of a truce had been arranged between the 
garrison and the surrounding Moors. A single glance 
at the unveiled fafie of Donna Inez had fired the heart 
of the iiifiaramable Moor ; while his fine face and figure, 
acd noble air, had left an impression upon the mind 
of the young givl, which had for several mornings been 
recalled by the appearance of a mysterious horseman 
in the distant wood. 

Inez felt the blood mount to her checks and brow, 
and she drew her mantilla closer around her face. She 
felt her heart beat and her limbs tremble, and she 
thought how wrong it would be to hold any commu- 
nication with her father's enemy, and the enemy of her 
iaith. She was about to reti'eat ; but maiden pride 
withheld hci-. "Why should she? What was it to 
her that a Moor showed himself outside of the walls of 
the town? What right had she to suppose that his 
movements had anything to do with her? And was 
there not a truce? Had not her father and the she- 
reef become friends V 

This reasoning was perfectly conclusive ; but despite 
of it Inez was turning to withdraw, when her move- 
ments were arrested by the voice of the shereef, 

" One moment, fair lady," he exclaimed imploringly, 
"just one moment, to permit me to say that upon the 
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slightest sign I will retire instantly. I would not m- 
teiTupt your morning musings. You need not fear me 
— I am no enemy ; and if I were, is not this chasm 
between us 1" 

"Nay," returned Inez, "I have no fear; but it is 
unseemly for me to parley thus with my father's foe." 

"Do not call me a foe," replied Mohammed. "Have 
we not agreed to a truce, as preparatory to a final 
treaty of peace and friendship? Ah, if you knew how 
much you had to do with that truce, you would not 
refuse to listen to me for a moment," 

" For a moment ! Well, scBor, for a moment I 
will listen. Speak quickly, for I cannot promise to re- 
main longer." 

"All Soos, fair lady, rings with the fame of your 
beauty." 

"And is it for such an idle compliment that you 
detain me?" demanded Inez. 

"Not so," replied the shereef. "1 was going on to 
say that all Soos does but echo the sentiments of the 
lord and master of Soos." 

" Worse and worse, sefior," interrupted Inez. " What 
are the sentiments on such a subject of the lord of Soos 
to me?" 

"Not much, perhaps, to you, but to me everything. 
Ah ! Inez, the first flash of your beauty pierced my 
breast, as with a dagger. My heart shrank and shriv- 
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filled in jour careless glance, like a leaf in a furnace. 
I saw you but to love you. I have lived since but in 
the daily sight of you from those distant woods." 

The impassioned look and tone of the shereef naada 
the heart of Inez thrill with a mixed emotion of de- 
light and fear. Oae moment she stood leaning over 
the wall to catch his words — the next, she started, and 
drawing hack, made a movement of retreat. The young 
man raised bis hands imploringly. 

" I must retire, seSor," exclaimed Inez. " Your 
moment is up, and I can stay here listening to your 
idle gallantries no longer." 

" One word more, fair lady," returned Mohammed, 
impetuously. " I must speak now — I may not have 
another opportunity. I love you ; how deeply, words 
are vain to, tell. For your sake I am going to pro- 
pose a ti'eaty of perpetual peace with your country- 
men ; and your hand shall be the only condition I will 
exact. You will give your consent, lovely Inez — will 
you not. 'Tis for that I have sought to speak with 
you, before making my propositions to your father." 
Tlie strongest emotion Inez felt was astonishment 
at the apparent disregard of the wide religious differ- 
ences separating them ; but before she could find words 
in which to reply, the conviction rushed upon her that 
Mohammed's intention must be to renounce his faith, 
and embrace the religion of the cross. Instantly her 



Hcssdb, Google 



pale cheek glowed with the flush of hope and pleasure. 
She saw in imagination the picture of a soul — his soul 
— a soul animating so eoIdIb a form — saved from the 
doom of the Infidel, She saw a vision of a whole na- 
tion of Infidels following the example of their prince, 
and yielding to the influence of tte true faith. She 
eagerly leaned over the parapet. 

"You are startled, most lovely, most enchanting 
Christian, by my proposal. I hope it does not dis- 
please you." 

" Indeed, senor," replied Inez, " yonr words sound 
strangely from, one of your faitli. You forget that a 
Christian maiden may not listen to one whose custom 
it is to scoff at and revile her religion." 

" But why need there be any religious differences be- 
tween us V demanded Mohammed. 

" You a Christian i" replied Inez, impalslvely stretch- 
ing out her hand, as if to grasp tlie repentant Infidel, 
and pull him within the folds of the Church, "Tlianks 
to the Blessed Virgin! she has heard my prayer," 

" A Christian !" exclaimed Mohammed, drawing him- 
self up proudly, while an emotion of astonishment and 
disgust passed aci'oss his visage. " Lady, I am a shereef 
— a descendant of the Prophet. The blood of Moham- 
med flows in these veins. Think you that I am capa- 
ble not only of' changing my faith, but of renouncing 
my lineage I Would you have nie leave the path to 
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power, and give up the grasp which I have upon the 
Hueptre of the decayiug Oataze? No, fair Inez, I would 
hold to ali I have, if it were only to share it with thee. 
You can easily renounce jour idolatrous creed— You 
are a woman — what matters your belief to you 1 Give 
it up, and, I swear to you, you shall he queen of 
Morocco," 

The color forsook tlie cheek of Inez, the smile fled 
from her lips, as she replied: "Your sneer, seiior, at 
a woman's faith is a fitting punishment for staying here 
to listen to you. I blame you not — 'tis part of your 
creed ; but know, senor, that to a Christian maideu 
her faith is everything ; it is her only support and guide 
— without it she is a frai! and mdderlcss vessel, tossed 
wildly upon the waves of feeling and passion, with not 
a chance to escape wrecking her best hopes here, to say 
nothing of her hopes for the next world. Senor, the 
religion of the blessed Jesus is a religion for woman ; 
man may renounce it, but she can never." 

"Ah, lovely Christian!" exclaimed the shereef, "you 
cannot be so cruel. I will make your father intercede 
for me — you will think better of it in time." 

"Never!" replied Inez, pulling an ivory crucifix 
ftom her bosom, and raising it to her lips. "1 have 
been weak and foolish to parley with you so long- 
Adieu! And yet one word, senor: spare yourself the 
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trouble of appcsiliiig to the Mont-lloy on such a sub- 
ject. Adieu !" 

The young lady drew back from die parapet, ra- 
pidly crossed the bastion and gallery, and regaining the 
tei'race of the house, disappeared through the door of 
the turret. Upon reaching her apartment she dropped 
upon her knees befoj'e an image of the Virgia, and af- 
ter acknowledging her weakness in suffejing the young 
shereef to occupy her thoughts, she prayed for strength 
to resist all the temptations of passion and fimey. The 
act of prayer is ever its own reward; and Inez loso 
from her devotions ciihn and assured. 

Not so Mohammed, who, as Inez withdrew from the 
parapet, stood for a while gazing at the blank wall, 
while a whirl of tumultuous fueling swept through 

his breast. His was a iiery, passionate temperament 

the trae tempsrament for a leader of fierce fanatics, 
the subverter of an old dynasty, and the founder of a 
new. He could not believe in the possibility of hia 
suit being denied, or that Mont-Eoy would let so small 
a matter as iiis daughter's religious belief interfeie with 
the favorable reception of his propositions. " But if 
he should do so," he exclaimed, "I may find a way 
to compel his consent. These walls are not so loily 
or so strong that they can long shut out the eagle of 
tlie desert." 
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Turning away, he regained his horse, and sprang 
upon his back. He threw a glance at the vacant ter- 
race, and finding that Inez did not favor him with a 
parting loolt, passionately struck the sharp corners of 
his stirrup-irons into his steed, and disappeared among 
the trees at full gallop. 
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CHAPTER II. 



The revolutons of Morocco had been n me s i 1 
bloody To "aj noth ng of the ea 1 r i^es \ (j. hs 
suceeedol to Eo ai s and Sari e to C tl ] t er 

3 js tte Al oravd dyiiAbtj up the defe t &j 
of Al u Hal the g d on of the f nous Yu^ef h 
i a It the f ty of Mo occo ) id g ven way to tl e Al 

hedes A k g ot tl s f n Ij en ulat g the deeds 
ot Is f, eit a cestor Al nans lo defatei the 

Span 1 ds t tl e battle of Ala e bad led 1 s n y 
across the bt i ts of He cule? id on tie f ells of 
the S e a Mo na hid 1 st t vo h nd ed tho s d 
M o 9 Tl e fol t il t uubles con ei^uent upo ti s 
deteit e led o !y tl tl e d splacen e t oi tl e -Vl o 
i ede an 1 the sub t tut on of the Ben me tl e e 

tl e t tl 1 ad b e s cceeded bj tl e ta? — d 
t wa a J c i tl s {. nasty ho was at t! [ 
of wh h ne w te non lly the o\e c » ot Mo oc 

A reyolut 1 owe er lu d 1 een fo e e il ye rs 
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in progress, and was at the time going on, wliieh was 
destined to end in the destruction of the feeble Oataze, 
and the elevation to the throne of the shereefs, whose 
descendants have remained in power to the present day. 
Tliis revolution had been comnaeneed by Hassan, a na- 
tive of Tegumedet, who pretended to be a descendant 
of the Prophet, and, by affecting a life of uncommon 
holiness and purity, had acquired great iniJuenco with 
the people of his province. His two sons — Hammed 
and Mohammed — had eagerly adopted his ambitious 
views, and by their energy, courage, fenatieism, and hy- 
pocrisy, had gradually worked their way to the posses- 
sion of unlimited power over the provinces they had 
compelled the feeble king to grant them. Already the 
sceptce appeared within their grasp ; but mutual jea- 
lousy bad prevented them for some time fi'om extend- 
ing their hands to seize it. 

It was the youngest of these brothere, and the one 
who afterwards succeeded m deposing his sovereign, and 
m compelling Hammed to gne up all cKimfl to on 
equality of power to whom the leidet has been mtio 
duced As he rode otl, after his mtemtw with Inez, 
an ob'^ervei might have noticed an espitssion of ve\ 
ation and chagnn ■which s-it but ill ujon hi'i handsome 
features To this surceeded a tool r f determination 
His browa were knit, his lips compiesaed, and his hind 
clenched , and then again, as he gamed the open eoun 
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try beyond the cork trees, and spurred his horae to 
the top of his speed, his features relaxed into a smile of 
satisfaction, and au expression of confidence and hope. 
The situation of the Portuguese hi Africa v/as at 
this time suiTOunded with difficulties, arising no less fiom 
their own weakness than from the energy of their ene- 
mies. The expense of Iteeping up numerous garrisons 
upon the coast of Morocco had begun to press heavily 
upon the court of Lisbon ; and, besides that, the attention of 
the whole nation had bean drawn to their moi'e important 
possessions in the East. It was as much, therefore, as 
the governor of Agatleer could do with tlie limited 
means allowed him to defend the town against the as- 
saults of the Mooi-s, to say nothing of protecting the 
people of the surroiinding Bei'ber districts, with whom his 
predecessors had established relations of friendship. Tlie 
young shoreef would not permit himself to doubt that 
in this condition of affairs Mont-Eoy would be willing 
to purchase a permanent peace at the price he proposed. 
In tmth, his idea was, that the Christian would feel 
himself but too highly honored by tlie offer. As to 
there being any religious scruples, he could not believe 
that any such would be intei-posed. Between men a 
difference of faith might be an insuperable obstacle ; 
but in the case of a woman, it was nothing. Despite 
the assumnces he had just received fi'om Inez, which 
had astonished him for a moment, but which had failed 
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t> conyii e hii i he felt sure tint M nt Pi"\ would 
comjel her at once tj ]epe3t the shoit toimula of Mo 
hammed«i iaith As to iiij obicctiuus to hiniieli per 
sonilJj, on the p'lit ff the maiden Mohammed hid too 
much confidence ni his own giod looks to peimit him 
to doubt of success, e^ en had not the instinct of pas 
sion revealed to hini at a glance the admnitin he had 
insp led 

For in houi ilohaninied puisued his way it full 
speed ovei the lough i jeky giound covered here and 
theie with patches of cactus and j dnietto m the di 
rection of the white dome of one cf the numeious iinc- 
toiea, lu sight tlpcn tviiu iij, an iiigie ot the saitita 
hiuse, he drew lein '■udJenlj in fiont of a Urge tent, 
diBtinguishtjd tiom seveial smaller ones by a binner of 
green silk stieaming fiom i flag staft planted before 
the enhance Gioups of men — Moi r&, Beibeis, and 
negroes, were lying before the tents oi squatted within 
the porch of the sanctonum \ numbei of fine horses 
stood picketted in a loi g lino in uar of the principal 
tent, and m hont of it wcie beveial hunting dogs, fes- 
tened bj lopes of palmetto fibre to % large stake aiound 
the top of which hung be^ti^l witker c^ges containing 
hawks 

Mohammed thicw hims If fiom his sanie rad en 
tered the tent At his ordei a &lave bi ought him his 
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In obedience to hia master's commands, the slave 
now emptied the contents of several otter sacks upon 
the carpet on which Mohammed was seated. The young 
man, with his own hand, proceeded to select a number of 
articles from the piles. He chose two or three Turk- 
ish shawls, a piece of cloth, richly worked by the Jews 
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of TarudiLiit with gold thread, polou'd cottons from Tim- 
bucto, several boxes of spices and gutiig, daggera and 
swords of Fez woi-kmanship, and an immeni=e bracelet 
of emeralds and pearla. When these ^s-eie made up 
into four separate parcels, he stepped outside the cur- 
tain of the tent, and called for the kaid of the stud. 

" Bring up the four blacks of Draha," said Moham- 
med ; and in a few minutes four jet black steeds, of 
nititchless form and action, from the province of Mo- 
rocco most famous for its hordes, stood before the prince. 
In obedience to his command they were saddled and 
bridled ; the packages were brought forth and bound 
upon their backs, and, led each by a slave at the 
head-stalls, they were paraded up and down in front 
of the tent, while the shereof withdrew for a few mo- 
ments in convei'sation with the kaid, 

" You will- take this letter, Kaid Nacer," said the 
prince, " and hear it to the governor of yonder town. 
It contains the proposal that I told yon I intended 
to make. Tell the Christian that I await his answer 
with all the impatience of the most burning desire. 
Swear to him, by the bones of Mohammed, that I will 
for ever keep the peace with his countrymen." 

" You may trust your servant," replied the kaid ; 
" he will swear to whatever his lord desires." 

"And without straining your conscience," returned 
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tJia shereef, observiag a alight smiie of incredulity on 
the kaid's face, at the mention of a perpetual peace 
with the Christian. "Hark you, Ben Nacer," he con- 
tinued, seizing the kaid's arm and speaking in a low- 
tone, " we shall have war enough without troubling 
ourselyes with the Chi'islians." 

"The Oataae ?" demanded the kaid ; "surely his 
arms can never reach to this side of the Atlas,'' 

" No," replied Mohammed ; " the Oata^e grows weak- 
er and weaker every day. Sooii he will drop like a 
rotten poraegranite to the gi'ound ; and none of liis seed 
will be strong enough to take root. Whose head will 
be then tall enough to cast its shadow over the whole 
kingdom of Morocco. The blood of the Prophet flows 
in Hammed's veins as well as in mine ; but, brothers 
as we are, we cannot both sit on the same throne. 
Go," continued the prince, " deliver my -message ; and 
that you may not present yourself befoi'e the Chris- 
tian empty-handed, take these horses, with their bur- 
dens, and say that if ho consents to my terras, a 
hundred horses, still more heavily laden, shall wait at 
the gates of his castle." 

The kaid knew the impatient and fiery temper of 
his master too well to interpose any further remark. 
Bowing in respectful silence, he backed out of the tent, 
and giving the word to his men, sprang into the sad- 
dle. The four horses, led by mounted men, were 
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placed in the centre of the small ti'oop ; where also 
rode a standard beaver, carrying the usual emblem of 
shereefian authority — a green banner. The haid him- 
self, bearing a small flag of white, put himself at the 
head of his men, and with a devout 
gave the order to march. 
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Fair Inez was seated on a pile of cushions in a lat- 
ticed gallery surrounding a small open court. A tink- 
ling fountain sent up its slender columns of cool water, 
which, in falling back into the marble basin, scattered 
its drops upon a border of flowers. On one side or 
the young girl lay her embroidery, on the other her 
guitar. She heeded not the instrument or her work — 
the sound of the fountain, or the odor of the flowei-s. 

What was the subject of her thoughts ? Was she 
thinking of the youag shereef ? of his noble foi'm and face 
— his distill on! shed lir — his persuasive tones' No- she 
had bam h d h mpl t ly f 1 m I SI 

resolntelj thkgfh tyfh ff— 1 

tlie folly f 11 w Idly h p d asp t — f th 



father's g 1 h th ht i 

more sat f ti , t th wk d li f 
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the court L SI h h h ea 

and cere 1 ft d d h y ^ 

of interes fnd hlf dhh 11 

speak to h li 
the aext 1 i Id b t h 1 

Her p d by a h y p 

the galle J A II fig h b ted 1 

litai-y gabf Ij pllhdw 

vei'ed, ad dwdh Hf wild \ 
care-worn w llhdmlf dh 

gait firm 1 h i f m h h y y 1 J 1 

borne th gh m y w II f h fi Id h w gh f 
Itnightly H 1 Id 1 h h d wl h 

he presented to Inez. 

" Read this, my daughter," he exclaimed ; " yoii 
are skilled in the language in which it is written, and 
it is of matters concerning you." 

Inez took the letter, and rapidly ran her eye over 
the fair Arabic chaj'acters. The ahereef had wasted no 
^rds, and his meaning was clear. She looked up at 
her fiither, and her face became crimsoa as she caught 
his inquiring glance. 

" Well, Inez, what say you ?" he demanded. " 'Tis 
a well stated proposal, and the young man seems to 
speak with confidence." 

" Dearest father, how cau you ask me "i It would 
be impossible to wed an Infidel, even if the exercise of 
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my faith were guaranteed to me ; but to r 
religion—to give up Ciirist for Mohammed—" Jncz 
paused, and a shudder ahoolt her slight form, 

" Methinks, Inez, you take it calmiy," exclaimed 
Mont-Roy, sti'iking the paper violeatly with his hand. 
"You look and speak as if yon regiotted having to 
reject this offer. By heavens! my Mood has not been 
stirred up for years to such a tumult, as by this insult. 
But I will send a fitting answer, I will scourge the 
bearer of this letter from the gates of the town. I 

"Not so, falhe 1 d Inez s ng anl se z 

ing his hand. "Yo 11 do ! g u f ng tl e ha 
racter of a Moiit-ii Pe II t that tl e she eef s 

a Moor, and that th ot ons a d oj: o s of 1 s c un 
trymeii in i-elafcion to my sex are very diffei'cnt from 
ours. He means you all respect — doubtless, he thinks 
that he flatters me ; besides, were his moss^e an in- 
tended insult, the sanctity of a flag must remain in- 
violate. Reject his proposal, but do it 'kindly. Tell 
him that I am to he the bi'ide of Christ — that I am 
going to spend the remainder of my life in a convent." 

" What freak is this ?" demanded the old man, com- 
pletely subdued by the tones of his daughter's voice, 
rather than by her words. " What has put such thoughts 
into your head? Tell hira that you are going to en- 
ter a convent ! Never !" 
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"You will — you must deaiest fithei — send a de 
ma] m as gentle words as possibltj 

If jou wish it Inez And, by all tho sanits now 
that I th nk ot it if he lovea jou as he says ho does 
the letusal tf his offer will be punishment enough 1 
will to the aujience hill ind ^ive his arala«a] i cur 
inswei Niy do not ftar that I w 11 bp ovei liibh 

As the old km^ht tuniLd awaj and thieided the 
oouits and corridors lealmg to the hdll ivheie the kid 
was waitmg the suggestions of pohty came m aid of 
Inez s entreities He thought hfw ill judged it would 
be to offend the youig prmce unneeessauly and pei 
haps provoke a renewal of a truublescme and e\pen 

Acwidmgl}, his SLCietirj was due tpl tj piepait. 
with the assistance of a Mdof h liJh a iejlj to the 
lettei of the shereet lu whii.li the unjalitible sub 
stance should be sugaied o\er with as libeial in a! 
lowance of Arabic compliment as possible When it 
was finwhed, the aovemoi piesented it with \w-. own 
hand to the kald. 

"Take this to your master," he said, "and tell him 
from me that I am sorry that I cannot send him the 
answer he desires. Tell him that I will, notwithstand- 
ing, hold myself ever ready to sign au agreement of 
peace and friendship. Let me hope for your good offices 
in this matter, Kaid Naccr. Your influence with the 
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shereef is known ; you can. do much to calm any ir- 
ritation he may at first feel. As to this present that 
you have brought, it would be insulting to the sheveef 
to return it ; and yet, considering the reply I am. com- 
pelled to make to his message, it is not fitting for me 
to receive it. Keep it, then, yourself — it could not fall 
into more worthy hands." 

Kaid Nacer eyed the packages, which had been par- 
tially opened, for a moment, with an air of hesitation. 
The natural cupidity of a Barbary Moor struggled with 
a sense of self-respect and the dignity of office. The 
latter, however, finally prevailed, aided as it was by a 
wholesome apprehension of hie master's anger. 

With a courtly wave of his hand, he declined the 
proffered present. " The tounty of the shciecf," he 
said, " is enough to satisfy his servants. I may not 
receive what the Christian disdains to retain." 

Rejoining his men, who were drawn up in front of 
the castle, Kaid Nacer mounted his horse, and escorted 
to the gate of the town by the principal officers of 
the garrison, set out on his return. 

The temporary encampment of the shereef was not 
many miles distant, and by the aid of sharp spurring 
it was reached just as the last rays of the sun were 
fitting with golden caps the loftier heads of the Atlas. 
The impatient prince was at the door of his tent as 
the kaid rode up, and, dismounting, presented him the 
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tian hound!'' exclaimed Mohammed; "docs he think 
I am to be wheedled out of my senses by soft; words. 
Peace ! Aye, he shall have peace when that dog's 
kennel yonder is leveled with the ground. And as to 
his daughter, I shall not again ask his or her consent — 
I will take her by force ; she shall be the captive of 
my sword and my bow. I will have her — I cannot live 
without her. You wonder at this, Kaid Nacer?" 

" She is a Christian," timidly replied the kaid. 

"True ; and you think it impossible that a she- 
reef— a descendant of our most holy Prophet — should 
hold the commerce of love with an Infidel. You are 
right ; but, once in my power, that obstacle shall be 
removed. She shall renounce her religion; and, kaid. 
Jet her become a convert to the true faith, and she is 
as much beyond the moon-faced beauties of our couu- 
try, as the valleys of Atlas are beyond the wastes of 
Sahara. But come, my mind is made up — have her I 
will ; and to get her, we must tear down yonder bat- 
tlemerits of the Christian. Let ns lose no time ; send 
in the kaids, and I will give them their orders." 

The rest of the night was spent in writing letters 
to the different shieks of the province, apprising them 
of the shereef's design of assembling a large army; and 
in making out requisitions for men, money, and pro- 
visions. At early dawn a dozen messengers were ready 
to ride in as many different directions with the commu- 
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iiications of the energetic Mohammed. He himself was 
early in the saddle; his route lying towards Tarudant, 
the capital of Soos, where he had appointed the ren- 
dezvous of the numerous forces which he had resolved 
to assemble. 
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Soon tlie cannonade would commence. Soon a breach 
would be mado ; and soon the Infidel would rush to the 
assault, again and again, perhaps, to fail; hut still blood 
would flow like water, and many a stout-hearted Chris- 
tian and Moor go down to death in the desperate 
melee. 

Fair Inez was loo familiar with the details of "bat- 
tles and sieges to feel fear at the tights und sounds 
around her ; but she eould hardly repress an emotion 
of terror as she thought of the possible meeting in 
the fierce sally, or the deadly breach, of lier father and 
the leader of yon host of Infidels. And mingled with 
tJiis feeling was a sentiment of self reproach for the 
part she bore in the atfair. She felt strongly the 
conviction that she was to blame for accompanying her 
father to a conference with the shoreef, and when there 
permitting him to address her face to face, and stiil 
more for listening to him from the pai'apet of the bas- 
tion. True, she had done nothing that was decidedly 
wrong in itself, but she felt that her weakness and va- 
nity had brought the Infidels agani upon the town. 

But what could sJie do to atone for her errors? 
Nothing but pray for the destruction of the enemy 
and the salvation of her fiiends. Somehow, this duty 
she could not perform satisfactorily to herself. She 
prayed, it is true, fervently enough for the preservation of 
her friends, and even for the discomfiture of her enemies; 
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but she felt that her prayers were not animated by a 
holy hate of the Infidel. She took blame to herself that 
she could not wish them to be wholly exterminated, 
but rather that the Virgin would ineline their hearts to 
peace, and induce them to strike their tents and make 
a quiet retreat. 

Inez was startled by the voice of her father, who 
had come to the terrace for a more- commanding view 
of the open, country beyond the walls. 

" Your lover comes to woo you in gallant array," 
he exclaimed. " What think you, Inez, will he win 
his bride ?" 

" I have no fear of that, father, as long as you eom- 
rtiand within these walls. Methinks the Moor has tried 
it too often, and failed, to have much hopes now." 

" I know not that," replied Mont Roy, gravely 
" You have heard the proverb, ' "Tia the thirteenth fire 
that cracks the furnace.' The Infidel ne\er came upon 
us in such force before. Why, how many men, thmk 
you, our leaguer numbers? Fifty thousiml at lea=ie, 
and what is still more formidable thin his numbeis, is 
that he seems to be well supplied with hea\j aitdleiy " 

" But arc not our walls strong ''" Reminded Inez, 
"and our men in good heart?" 

Mont-Roy looked with an an of hesitation in his 
daughter's face, and then taking her hand, drew her 
towards him. " You are a brave heart, Inez, and I may 
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braee liis faith. No, Inez, feat- not that 1 shall over 
propose to buy him off at that price. But come, I 
must to the ramparts; and you had better retire. The 
Moors will soon open their batteries, and a chance sliot 
may visit the terrace." 

Despite, however, her father's caution, Inez continued 
to visit the terrace day after day. From this point 
she had a complete view of the operations of the siege. 
A spectacle of fearful interest it was to the jnaiden, and 
she watched it with feelings that elevated her above 
all persona! fear. 

The Moorish batteries were piled with vigor : se- 
vei'al breaches began to appear in the walls. ITie gar- 
rison, too weak for a sally against so numerous an ene- 
my, had only to wait the assault. The impatient she- 
, reef did not defer it unnecessarily. Morning was dawning 
upon the high peaks of the Atlas, leaving all helow in 
still deeper darkness, when the Moorish columns were 
pushed forward to the attack. The Christians were 
ready to receive them. The noisy musket and the si- 
lent cross-how vied with each other in their deadly 
work. " Allah Akbali ! Allah Akbah t down with the 
Christian dogs !" was the cry of the advancing enemy, 
as they rushed up the slope of the ruined masonry, un- 
til, foot to foot, aword to sword, and spear to spear, 
the combatants struggled and toiled in the desperate 
fight. The morning sun rose in all the calmness of his 
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glory : still the contest continued. The rough stones 
were slippery with blood; the crown of the breach was 
piled with dead. New combatants poured in despite 
the flanking fire from salient and tower; still, not a 
foot could they gain upon the band of Christiana who, 
with Moat-Koy at their head, confronted them. 

Till late in the forenoon the combat raged ; when 
the Moors, finding ail their efforts vain, desisted from 
the attack, .leaving two or three thousand dead to at- 
test the vigor and perseverance with which it had been 
made, and the firmness and I'esolution with which it 
had been repelled. The Christians had also suffered se- 
verely ; but their spirits rose with the retreat, of their 
enemy. They began to have hopes that the Moors 
would abandon the siege entirely. 

These hopes, however, were destined not to be real- 
ized. But a few hours were suffered To pass before the 
besiegers' batteries were again in full play — their fire 
was kept up with even more than usual vigor. In a 
few days fresh guns were planted, and additional breach- 
es began to show themselves in the crumbling walla. 
A constant succession of small assaults was kept up 
day and night, exhausting the garrison by the neces- 
sity of continual watchfulneas. 

The time arrived when the shereef detei-mlned to 
hazard a general storm. In open day the whole array 
advanced, headed by the prince in person. AH points 
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of (he -w jik^ weie attacked at onee Select bodies of 
troops lushed upon the bitulies, while otheis filled up 
the ditches nith fume^, and applied scjlin^^ hdders to 
the walls 

At eveiy point the Chnstians, reduced in numher? 
as they weie, met them manfully "Wheiovei the tide 
of battle piebsed most heavilj, and at the mstant of 
greatest danger, theie was the t^U figure of the gillmt 
Mont Roy, encouiaging his men bj word and deed 

Inez, un^lile ti :e=ist the tenible fascmitioa of the 
scene, wis upon the tenace She saw the tremendous luah 
of the Moois— she saw the film anay of the Chnstiona 
— "he watched the vaiyrag penis of the fight with an 
eye not unpractised m the chances and changes of 1 at- 
tle — and she marked with a giowing feeling of confi- 
dence the wavenng of the enemj, and the unfaltering 
mien of the Christians Already, tt scveril points, the 
Moors had been driven back with gieat lobs, when sud 
denly she felt a shock, as if of an eaithquike The 
castle quiveied and locked to its foundations, and the 
ntit instant theie shot up fiom the centre of the town 
a broad column of smoke and dust, mmgled with fiag 
ments of timbei and stone, obscuring the sun, and shut 
ting out from Inez's eyes all view of the rampaiti 
The prmcipil magazine had, by some sad accident, been 
tiled An awful loar accompanied the explosion, over 
whelming fji i moment the dm of battle For an in 
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Etant both partiea paused the Moors in astonishment — 
tho ChnstiaHS in affright But it was but for an m=tant 
Urged on by the impetuous shcjec^ the besiegers rushed 
upon the pir^ij^ed Ciiiistiana mth leiewed ^igor, aad 
as the smoke of the explosion deaii-d an ^y, Inez siw 
with tenor th'it the defences hid been fuiced, and that 
the Infide's were pouimg into thi, town They swaiined 
over the battlements — they lushed through the breirhes 
— the giles weie ojened xail countless tests swept 
thiough them mts the street* 

MiDgkd with the shout', of the a^'-iil'mta ^i d the 
clash ut aims, theie came now up to the ears of Inez 
the loud wail ot lear— the ihiieks of ivomen and the 
ones of chddren N quaitci wis g \en 'sixtpen thju 
sand Moois had petiahed in the ittack, and their deaths 
were to be levengcd 

The njiae of the tumult lapidly approached the cas- 
tle Inez covered her fice with her hands, and shrank 
trembling with terror into a corner cf the parapet A 
few Christians, headed by Mont-Roy, mide a last htind 
at the gate of the chut cjurfc, but m lam — they weie 
instantly overborne by numbers Mont-Roy, despe 
ntely wr indcd, was thiown to the ground and would 
have been instantly killed, had not the young shereef 
sprang to his aid, and standing over him, beat back 
his followers with a sweep of his scimitar. 



Hcssdb, Google 



'■Inez!" esclaimed the young man ; "where is Inez? 
Tell me, that I may save her !" 

''You will find her on the terrace," replied Mont- 
Roy. 

Mohammed stopped hut to order a favorite kaid 
to guard, at the peril of his head, the life of the gover- 
nor ; and then darting up the stairs, before any of hia 
men could follow him, he threw open the door of the 
turret, and rushed upon the terrace. 

" Come, lady," exclaimed the shereef, " this is no 
place for you ; my men will soon he pouring over from 
yonder bastion. Come with me to your apartments 
below, whei'c I will have power to defend you against 
the brutal fanatics who will soon surround us." 

Inez was unable to move or reply. Mohammed, 
with characteristic promptness, lifted hei' in his arms, 
and bopc her into the turret. At the foot of the first 
staircase was a lai^e apartment, where Mohammed de- 
posited his burden, and securing the door, took up a 
position on the outside. The movements of the she- 
reef, rapid as they had been, were effected r.ot an in- 
stant too soon. Already the upper haUs and cori'idors 
were swarming with crowds of fierce, lawless fanatics from 
the Desert — owning, even when in their senses, no autho- 
rity ; but now infuriated with the excitement of the 
conflict, and maddened by the fumes of opium and 
wild hemp. 
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Mahommed maintained his position, until gradually 
he had collected around him a body of his own imme- 
diate followers. When in sufficient force, the wild chil- 
dren of the desert were summai'ily ejected, and order 
restored in the castle. Not so in the town; all night 
the work of desti'uction went on. Every house was 
broken into and plundered ; and by morning not a man, 
woman, or child, except Mont-Eoy and his daughter, 
was left alive to tell the sad tale. 
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Fair Inez wis seated by the cow-h of her father 
whose wouudb, ilthough severe piomised not to be 
mortal It was the daj aftei the battle All was now 
cilm but it was the uilmness of desolation and death 
She aioee and lool el out from the narrow window 
upon the terraces of tht lowei town What a scene 
met hei eyes Where\er she turned, stains of blood 
marked the whitewashed walls, and corpses of women 
and ohiJdien i,ovcied the flat roofs She retreated from 
the wmdow w th a shiddei 

Ti-> 1 teuille s o-ht my daughter, extla mcd Mcnt- 
Roy. " Would that neither you or I had lived to wit- 
ness it." 

After a pause he resumed : " For me, Inez, it does 
not much matter — my race is nearly run. I cannot 
long remain a prisoner to the Moor. But you, Inez — 
oh ! what may not cruel fate have in store for you ! 
Come closer to me, girl. I would fain speak to you 
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■wMle we have time. There is no knowing how soon 
we may be separated." 

"Fear not, dear father," replied Inez; "we surely 
can trust the generosity of the shereef," 

"The generosity of a Moor!" returned Mout-Roy. 
" And towards a Christian ! 'Tis a poor ground of con- 
fidence, my daughter. This shereef has, perhaps, bet- 
ter qualities than most of hia kind ; but I have lit- 
tle hopes in his generosity or magnanimity. No, Inez, 
there is but one way in which you can secure his for- 
bearance." 

The cheek of Inez grew deadly pale, and her heart 
almost ceased to beat, as her eyes met the anxious and 
mournful glance of her father. 

" But one way, Inez ; and that is to apostatize — 

to embrace the religion of Mohammed!" 

" Never !" replied Inez, energetically, 

"Ton promised" 

" I will swear it ! Put the oath in the most solemn 
form— I will swear it!" 

" They will treat you with cruelty, my daughter ; 
they will threaten you — perhaps torture you," 

"They may crucify me, as did the Jews our bless- 
ed Lord; but I shall die a Christian." 

"I doubt it not, my daughter; but they may cru- 
cify me — you will still be fimi. What is this world 
to me — old, wounded, a prisoner 1 Would not the 
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little remnant of life be dearly purchased hy the loas 
of my daughter for ever? Inez, you must swear by 
the memory of your mother — by the honor of the Mont- 
Eoys — by your hopes of heaven — that no considera- 
tion for my safety shall influence you." 

" Father, I swear !" replied Inez, raising with trem- 
bling hand a small cruciiix hanging from her neck to 
her colorless lips. 

" But, dearest father," she continued, with sudden 
vivacity, "we may be doing the shereef great injus- 
tice. Surely, he has done nothing to wurrant your 
tears." 

"Nothing, Inez, but to come upon ua with all the 
force he could muster. Nothing, but to risk Ms life, 
and the lives of thousands of his followers. Nothing, 
but to pile the streets and terraces of this town with 
the bodies of our friends and fellow-citizens. And all 
for you, Inez. Now that he has you in his power, will 
he pause for a maiden's tears? He is determined to 
add you to his harem — he is resolved to wed you. 
You, Inez, would not make one of a crowd of slavish 

"No, father; but the shereef is noble and enlight- 
ened, and perhaps in this he may conform to our Chris- 
tian customs." 

"True, your influence might extend this far — you 
might become his only wife ; for I believe he loves 
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you ; but, Inez, he never can, and never will wed a 
CSiristian. I know him and his prejudices well. He 
ia at heart a higoted, Christian- hating fanatic. His veiy 
love will compel him to use every means to force you 
into becoming a Mohammedan. I tell you this, Inez, 
that you may be prepared for the worst Pray that 
1 may be in error ; but pray also that God will give 
you strength, through his grace, to meet what may 
come, as should a daughter of the Mont-Eoy," 

Inez listened to her father's melancholy forebodings 
with a sinking heart. Still she cluug to the idea that 
the shereef would never proceed to the extremity of 
violence, however urgently he might assail her with en- 
treaties. She thought that her father must be deceived 
in reference to his chai-acter and designs. She could 
not comprehend the aehishiiess of that love which would 
compel her to peril her soul. Alas! her ignorance was 
soon to be enlightened, and the sad forebodings of her 
father realized. 

The day was drawing to a close, when Mohammed 
sought an interview with her. His bearing, at first re- 
spectful and deferential, soon grew tender and impas- 
sioned. Ho told her that he loved her; that his passion 
had grown by reason of the rejection of his proposi- 
tions by her father, until power, empire, life itself, were 
all too worthless not to risk them for her, 

1 silence. She knew not how to re- 
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ply. She felt such a contrariety of emotions. At one 
moment she was almost desposod to yield herself to 
what appeared to be her fate, and confess a feeling of 
passionate love in return ; the next, she thought of her 
father, her country, and her faith, and shrank back 
trembling and in fear. 

" Listen to me, Inez," exclaimed the young prince. " I 
know the prejudicea of your country in relation to mar- 
riage. You hold that it is not lawftil for a man to have 
more than one wife. The law of my Prophet and the 
customs of my country are different; but I will con- 
form to your notions. You shall be the only partner 
of my affections. Never will I bestow a looli of re- 
gard upon one of your sex, Inez, I will be your slave 
— yottrs, and yours alone, for ever." 

Inez fell} a thrill of delight at the words of Moham- 
med. They seemed to prove him willing to yield every- 
thing to her. Her father must be deceived in his cha- 
racter. The shereef would never insist upon a renun- 
ciation of her faith. True, he might refuse to embrace 
Christianity himself; and that, provided she were free, 
would be an insuperable obstacle to her ; but under 
existing circumstances, and completely in bis power, 
she could not see how that alone could prevent her 
from becoming his wife, in ease he was determined to 
make hor so, and would take her without attempting 
to convert her to Mohammedanism. 
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Gathering courago as the shejeef continued fo pour 
forth his protestations of passion, siie at length ven- 
tured to test with a snggcstion the questionable ground, 

" You foi'get, seiior," she whispered, " that 1 am a 
Christian." 

The shereef started — hesitated for a moment; and 
then bending towards her, replied. 

"1 do not forget it, Inez; though I should lilse to 
do so. But it may not be. Were I a comnion Moor, 
it would not so much matter; but being a descendant 
of the Prophet, I cannot wed a Kaffir. I cannot even 
suffer one to enter my harem as a slave. The whole 
fabric of my social. and political power depends upon 
an opinion of my superior sanctity and austerity. 
Were I to wed a Christian, my reputation, and with it 
my influence, would be lost. My brother Hammed 
would gladly take advantage of my mistake ; the scep- 
tre of the Oataze would pass from my grasp; and it 
might well happen that the solitude of the desert would 
^ord my only refiige. But besides all this, Inez, I 
love you too well to permit you to remain a contemner 
of the true prophet of God. Enchanting daughter of 
the Infidel, you will renounce your false worship. Ah! 
Inez, you will let me guide your steps into the paths 
of paradise." 

" SeHor, it cannot be," replied Inez, shrinking baclt, 
nnd withdrawing her hand. " You know my sentiments. 



Hcssdb, Google 



INEK DE MSNCIA MOMX-KOY. 233 

I told you them the other morning when you stood 
at the foot of the bastion." 

" Let me hope," interposed Moliaiiamed, that jou 
have since seen cause to change them. Our relative 
situations are very different now ; stone walls no longer 
divide us," 

" I know it well," replied Inez ; " but that alFeets 
not my purpose. My faith is as much uader my owti 
control as when protected by wall and rampart." 

A fi-own gathered itself upon the brow of the 
she reef. 

" Bethink you, Inez," he exclaimed passionately, 
"You are completely in my power: you are the cap- 
live of my sword — you are my slave. 1 ask you but 
to pronounce once in public the profession of the true 
feith, and I, your master, will become your slave." 

"It cannot be, seiior," replied Inez. " 'Tis of no 
avail to press me fiirther," 

Mohammed suddenly threw himself on his Icnees 
before her, and seized her hand. 

"Inez, I beg you, by all your hopes of life and hap- 
piness — by all the love that in your heart I know you 
feel for me — to grant me this !" 

"Senor, by all my hopes of happiness hereafter, I 
cannot," she replied, in a mournful but steady voice, 

Mohammed started to his feet ; the frown on his 
brow grew darker, and his tones sterner, as he exolaim- 
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ed : " Girl, gii'l, think what you say. 'Tia no light 
matter that you resolve upon. Hitherto, I have en- 
treated — force me not to command." 

"Command, sefior?" 

"Aye, command. Are you not my slaved" 

" I am in your hands. You can take my life if 
you please. But when you command me to renounce 
my faith in Christ, your commands are powei'less." 

Inez spoke hardly above a whisper ; but then there 
was something in her tone which convinced the young 
shereef that it would be no easy work to change hev 
determination. The expression of firmness irritated him. 
Few men. like it in women upon any subject. 

The shereef was a man, and what was more, he 
was a Moor ; and, therefore, not likely to have any 
very exalted idea of woman's rights. His eye flashed 
with the lurid gleam of a tiger — his lips were color- 
less and tightly compressed. But with an effort he sup. 
pressed his rising passion, and once more besought her 
tenderly not to compel him to exert harshly the power 
he had over her. 

" I will leave you now, Inez," he exclaimed. " Let 
me hope that you will have changed your determina- 
tion when I see you again." 

" Sefior," returned Inez, rising and interrupting him 
as he was about to close the door, " I cannot permit 
you to depart with any such hope. I am a Christian : 
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stinate will to the dust. Curses on her false feith ! 
She shall renounce it, if I have to give her to the fire 
and faggot. And yet I am in her toils — I dare not 
harm her. By the bones of my ancestor ! I could find 
it in my heart to throw her from yon window to the 
dogs, were it not that my love would make me follow 
her. Dy heavens! she must be mine! I cannot live 
without her." 

The next morning another interview followed. It 
was hut a repetition of the one wc have just described, 
except that the conclusion of it was more stormy, and 
marked by a still sterner and fiercer tone on the part 
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'^ And you will renounce your cursed creed ?" hissed 
Mohammed. 

" Never !" 

"Not even to save your father?" 

"A Mont-Roy knows how to die. fie would not 
save his life by the apostacy of his daughter." 

"Then, by Allah! and by the soul of my great an- 
cestor !" shouted the prince, " his body shall bo, ere 
the sun has set, the prey of the hound and the vulture. 
And you, Christian witch ! — sorceress ! parracide ! — I 
will still find means to compel you to terms. Away 
all scruple. You shall — mark me, girl— you shall ac- 
knowledge my ancestor as the Prophet of God!" 

Mohammed rushed from the room, leaving Inez in 
a condition of mind and body which will be best left 
to the imagination of the reader to deni"'- 



Hcssdb, Google 



CHAPTEE VI. 



The stJcngth of Mont Kny was ripidly retuimng , 
he was able to '-tand, anil (nen to walk tia chambei 
within two days after the capture of the town 

With falteung stops Inez sought hi*! piesence, allei 
her last interview with the shereef Hei father staited 
with surpiise at the change which an hour had wi ought 
in her appearance Hei lace was pale befoie, and hei 
expression one of (.are, but now, the pallor of hei 
cheek and lip wai teriible, while an emotion of mingled 
grief and tenor oveispiead hei whole Lountenince, and 
seemed to peivaiJe eveiy fibre of her fiamo contiact 
ing and angularizing the outlines of her round and 
graceful (igure. 

With difficulty Mont-Eoy drew from his daughter an 
account of her interview with the prince. Inez feared 
to alarm her father ; and, besides, she felt an almost 
invincible repugnance to repeating, even to herself, the 
tlireats of the shereef She dreaded to admit the utter 
want of magnanimity they implied, and she shrank from 
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letting hev father see how poor and meaa the senti- 
ments and feeluigs of her lover appeared. But when 
compelled, in answer to her father's questioning, to re- 
peat all that was said, she still endeavored to screen 
him in part— suggesting that ha could not be in earn- 
est — that his threats in relation to her father liad been 
uttered mei-ely to try her, 

Mont-Roy shook his head. " Trust him not ; he will 
do what ke says he will. He is not, perhaps, wantonly- 
cruel; but his whole history shows that he has no pity 
when he has a purpose to serve by cruelty. But you, 
my daughter, will not be moved by his threats? I 
shall go to my death calmly, if 1 know that you are 
fim." 

Again and again did Inez promise her father not 
to yield to any considerations for his safety. 

Her constancy was soon to be put to the test. The 
tramp of heavy feet and the clanking of iron was heard 
in the anti-room, Mont-Roy folded the trembling form 
of his daughter to hia heart. He had hardly time for 
a short and fervent prayer, when the door was rudely 
flung open, and half a dozen men, bearing fetters and 
a heavy iron chain, entered. Without a word they pro- 
ceeded to put the irons upon hia hands, and to pass 
the chain around his body. During this operation Inez 
stood without motion — almost without sense. 

The prisoner was now ordered to accompany his 
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keepers. Moiit-Eoy raised his manacled hands over the 
bowed head of Inez. The action seemed to give her 
life, and she sprang upon his bosom. 

"Oh, father! fether! what is this? What is it that 
they are going to do?" sobbed Inez convulsively. 

"Hush! Inez, be firm — remember your promise; 
and we shall meet in heaven." 

Further conversation, was interrupted by one of the 
Moors, who seizing Inez roughly, tore her from her fa- 
ther's arms, and hurled her with force towards the couch 
in a distant corner of the room. 

Inea sprang to her feet as the door closed upon 
Mont-Eoy, and rushed after him. She reached the anti- 
room ; but not in time. The group had just disappear- 
ed, and she heard the heavy iron bolts of the door 
slide into place. Another door, however, stood par- 
tially open. — its threshold darkened by the figure of the 
ahereef. His face was pale and haggard ; his lips parch- 
ed, bloodless, and compressed ; while his eye, lurid and 
glassy as the gleam of a deep mountain lake lighted 
up by a volcano, gave token of the mental conflict 
raging within. He took a step within the room, but 
hesitated to advance. With a shriek of agonized sup- 
plication Inez rushed towards him, and threw herself 
at his feet. 

" Mercy ! mercy, senor !" she cried. " Have mercy 
on me, and save my fether." 
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Mohammed looked at her for a moment in silence, 
"You pray for mercy," he replied in a hoarse voice, 



have 1 



< mercy upon 



mercy upon your own father. You doom him to death, 
not I. He dies for and through his daughter's obsti- 

"Ile would die ton thousand deaths if I were to 
yield. Oh ! seiior, think what it is to give up the 
faith of my fathers; to renounce a Saviour who died 
that I might live. Could anything induce you to deny 
your Prophet? Leave me to believe in mine." 

The shereef made a gesture of impatience. 

"The eases are different," he exclaimed. "Your 
faith is false ; and besides, I seek not now to change 
your secret convictions. 1 will leave that to time. All 
I ask is a public profession of a belief in Mohammed." 

" Oh ! senor," replied Inez, bending forward and 
clasping his knees, "I dare not. The lie would blast 
me. The anger of the true God would follow me. 
Christ and all the saints would turn from me. My 
fethcr would curse me; and you, sefior, you would de- 
spise me. You think not so now; but, seiior, I should 
be unworthy of any man's love were I so weak and 
so wicked." 

There was so much of truth in hiez's words, and so 
much of pure and simple pathos in her tones, that 
the shereef felt £or a moment his resolution giving way. 
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But with an effort he iDanished tho rising sentimeftt, 
and steeled himself against the supplications of the fair 
being at bis feet. Her very beauty, uncared for as it 
was by the usual proprieties of dress, while it fired Ms 
passions, nerved his heart to the firmness necessary to 
make her his. He started back, stamped his foot upon 
the iloor, and by the action opened the sluices of an- 
ger, flooding in an instant with rage all his better emo- 
tions. Instantly he felt himself an ill-used, much-abuaed 
man. It was infamous and unpardonable that his will 
should be thwarted ; that a slave— a woman and a 
Christian — skould dare to disobey hia commands. 

"Inez!" he exclaimed fiercely, "doom your father 
to death if you will; you know the terms — you, and 
and you alone, can save him." 

" Senor, 1 dare not," gasped Inez. 
"Then, by the holy Prophet of God! miserable 
daughter of the Christian, he dies." 

Mohammed's voice trembled with passion, and he 
clutched the door with a grasp that left the impression 
of his fingers upon tlie solid wood. 

" And no common death," he continued, grasping 
Inez by the arm, raising her from the floor, and draw- 
ing her towards Jiim, until face to face, he glared into 
her. shrinking eyes with a look of intense ferocity. 
" And no common death, murderess ! — paraoide ! Your 
father dies at the stake."- 



Hcssdb, Google 



INEZ DE MEHCIA MONT-l;OY. 243 

Thu shuBLf lelixed his giisp upon hei pi,rson Inez 
flung hei hands wildij to her h(.ad, staggered b'ick, and 
with a gioan of heait lending agonj sank to the fJott 
insensible Thp shereef paused and looked it hei foi 
a moment No leelmg cf compassion -mimated hia 
bieast He wculd njt sa\e hei one pang if he coulJ 
What were her suffeiings to his? Love her J Tiue, he 
did love her once, but he lelt that the thunder ^ust of 
-age had curdled his love into hate — he bated hei and her 
whole race Would that ahe embodied all of Chnstia 
mty in her owa peison, and his digger should at on e 
end the tontest between the Bdievei md the Infidil 

Ills fiist impulse -.las to leave hni i^ =he fdl , but 
theie was something unminl}' m so doing that pie^ent 
ed him He riised hii in his urns, and carijmg hei 
into the inner chamber, laid her carefally upon the 
couch. For a few moments he hung over her in a dif- 
ferent mood — a wild gust of passionate tenderness swept 
through his soul. He felt his frame glow and tingle 
with the maddening sensation. He longed to throw him- 
self at her feet — to submit his will to hers — to fold her 
to his bosom, and protect her against every one — even 
himself. 

Inez opened her eyes, and fixed them upon hira with 
an espresaion that pierced to the very centre of his soul. 
Suddenly he clasped her in bis arms, and imprinted 
an impassioned kiss upon her lips. 
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"You will yield, Inez?" he whispered; "dear Inez! 
you will yield]" 

" I cannot," murmured Inez, &s she lay unresisting, 
pallid, and cold in his ai-ms. 

Mohammed started, aa if stung by an adder. In an 
instant the selfish instincts of manhood, and the hard, 
stern feelings of the bigot, flashed their lurid light 
above the gentler glow of the affections. He stalked to 
the door, closed it behind him with violence, and strode 
off, more than ever determined to bieak her to his will, 
or kill her— and witJi her his dearest hopes — in the 
effort. 

He sought a narrow, gloomy hall of the castle, and 
hour after hour paced its marble floor with fltful stride. 
For the first time in his life he felt a sense of impo- 
tence. He knew that in ordering her father to death 
he had exhausted his means of coercion. He could 
think of nothing further but torture. " I will consult 
Kaid Boufra," he exclaimed ; " he is her countryman, 
and he has the ingenuity of a very fiend." 

Kaid Boufra was summoned. In a few minutes he 
entered, and shuflling along the cori'idor with a most 
servile gait, he stooped, seized the hem of Mo- 
hammed's haiok, and fervently pressed it to his lips. 
The kaid was not an ill-favored man naturally, but still 
there was something exceedingly repulsive in his coun- 
tenanoe — the result of a long training of his features 



Hcssdb, Google 



INEZ DE MENCIA HONT-ROV. 345 

in the school of sensuality and intemperance. He was 
tall; rather fair for one of his country, with an expand- 
ed forehead and an intelligent eye, the expression of 
which, however, was marred by a look of malignant 
cunning. 

" The slave of the ahereef awaits the orders of his 
master," exclaimed the kaid, stealing, a look that lighted 
up with a gleam of satisfaction at the wan aud ghastly 
face of the prince. 

" Kaid Boufra," said Mohammed, " you were a Por- 
tuguese and a Christian. How long is it since your 
eyes were enlightened to the errors of the Infidel f 

" It is now' six years," replied the kaid, somewhat 
startled by the question, "since your slave renounced 
the idolatry of his fathers, and became a follower of 
the true faith." 

"And what wa^ the moving cause of the chaiigp ?" 
demanded Mohammed ; " or rather what was the cause 
of jour leaving the ganison of this town, and joining 
my camp ? The story has passed from my mind." 

A convulsion of rage agitated the features of the 
kaid ; but he smoothed them with an effort, and re- 
plied. "'Twas a difficulty with the Mont-Eoy. May 
the curse of the Prophet be upon him for ever ! We 
could not live together in the same town. He was 
goveimn, and 1 but a poor '.oldiei of aitilleiy — he 
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reviled mc, and would have punished me ; and so I 
took my leave of him." 

" You know the Mont- Roy, then V demanded the 
prmte 

" Nn one knows him better," replied the kaid 

"He IS of -i firm and resolute laee'' 

" I would say that for him, if I had raj dagger m 
his heart" replied the kiid 

"There is but small chine then ct compelling him 
to change his. leligiou'' 

"A small Lhance mdeed, but if mj loti the she- 
reef will deluer him into my hiiidi, thit chance shall 
be impioved to the utmost ' 

Mohammed turned away, and again strode back 
and forth in a silence which the kaid did not dare to 
Interrupt. At length, as if liaving made up his mind 
upon the subject, he suddenly stopped before the kaid, 
and grasping his arm, spoke in a low tone. 

" It is not the Mont-Iioy himself that I would force 
into a recantation of his faith. He may die in hia fol- 
ly, and the black angels of despair may carry his soul 
to the pit of flames, for all that I care. But it is his 
daughter whom I would save. Yoii, kaid, have "been a 
Christian— you linow their ways — you know the Mont- 
Roy — you are fertile in expedients. Show me the 
means by which I can compel this daughter of the 
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Chi'istiaa to utter but once the profession of oui- faith, 
and namo your own reward." 

Kaid Boiifra's face beamed with delight as he lis- 
tened to the words of the shereef An opportunity of 
paying to his former commander a portion of the deep 
debt of vengeance he had owed him for yeai-s, seemed 
to open before him. He listened with interest to the 
shereef's account of his efforts to compel Inez to re- 
nounce her creed. 

"It was a mistalie to allow any communication be- 
tween father and daughter," observed the kaid, "Her 
obstinacy is unijuestionably owing to him. He has ex- 
acted some vow, doubtless, that she feels bound to 

"Think you that she would yield to her father's 
entreaties, if lie could be compelled to make them ?" 
aslted Mohammed. 

The kaid shook his head. Not that he would have 
disliked to see the Mont-Eoy subjected to torture for 
the purpose of forcing him to solicit his daughter's per- 
version to Islamism, but he had a deeper scheme of 
revenge. 

' It would be useless," he replied, " to attempt it, 
" She might not yield even to her father ; and as for 
him, he never could be brought to aslt her. I know 
him well. Against his firmness in such a cause, all 
; of fii-e, and rack, and wUd horses, would 
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be in vain. But there is a plan," continued the kaid, 
after a pause, and glancing furtively at the countenance 
of his master, "which may succeed with her — that is, 
if it meets my lord's approval." 

"Out with it!" impatiently exclaimed Mohammcrl, 
finding that Boufra hesitated. "I will do anything but 
kill her." 

" I would not kill her," replied the kaid. " I would 
only threaten her." 

"With death? Go to; my threats would be but 
idle breath," exclaimed the prince. 

"With something far worse than death," returned 
the kaid, with a cunning leer. 

" Speak ! What devil's scheme is it, that you stand 
thus waiting for me to drag it from you 1" 

" Threaten her with my corps of reaegadoes." 

" Ha ! What mean you 1" demanded the prince, 
compressing his lips, and knitting his brows. 

"Give her the choice of abandoning her faith," re- 
plied the kaid, " or of becoming the slave of my re- 
negades. Tell her that nothing but a profession of Is- 
lamism shall save her from the brutal passions of the 
yilest set of vagabonds that walk the face of the earth." 

"Villain!" shouted the shereef, seizing the kaid by 
the throat, and holding him for a moment to the wall. 
" But why should your scheme enrage me ? By Al- 
lah ! I will try it." 
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Mohammed relaxed his grasp, and the kaid, who 
had made uo resistance, gathered the displaced folds 
of his haick around him as if nothing had happened. 

"1 will try it," muttered the ahereef. 

" And if she still proves obstinate ?" said the kaid. 

"Then, by the glory of the only true God!" re- 
turned Mohammed, setting his teeth firmly, and draw- 
ing his breath with an effort, " I will leave her to her 
fate. 1 will give her up, not to your renegades, as 
you propose, but to my negro guards. I will abandon 
her to their fusts; she shall be their slave — their ser- 
vant — the plaything of their brutal humors. The com- 
monest follower of the camp sliall be a queen to hci'. 
Her companions shall be of the vilest, She shall wal- 
low like the switie she adores, in filth and sin, till body 
and soul are alike polluted." 

The prince continued in a loud voice, while, with 
the foam gathering about his mouth, and waving his 
arms furiously, he lashed himself into a storm of rage. 
" Methinks I could see her thus with ecstatic pleasure. 
It would do my heart good. My heart 1 By Allah ! 
1 have no heart. It is gone — destroyed — burned up — 
wasted to ashes ! Cursed Christian sorceress ! how I 
hate her. Oh ! Prophet of God, thou knowest how I 
hate her ! Thou knowest how I will revel in her de- 
gradation. We will see how her false creed will sup- 
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port her. Sooner or later ste will be forced to recant. 
And then, alas ! it will be too late to restore her," 

The tone of the shercef fell, and he checked his im- 
petuous stride. " Aa& jet she loves me," he mut- 
tered ; and I^— I hy Allah ! 1 will hate her !" 

Turnmg fiercely upon the kaid, who had stood a 
quiet spectator of his excited movements, Mohammed 
directed him to go and order his guards to be ready 
in the morning for a march. The kaid bowing obse- 
quiously, hastened to obey, leaving the shereef to the 
miserable and irritating companionship of his dark 
thoughts and fierce passions. 
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A siFEPiEse night tor Inez } id pished duaul> aw ij, 
but thu jiiDin ug brought no lelief The iia ng a m 
lighted none ot the da I ncss of her hoait, the nioming 
zephyr boie no heil ig on its wmga foi her fevcicd 
biow^hei oppiesaed ind thiobbing b ^m 

A female shvL uiteiel the loom, and innounced 
to her that she must piepiie heiself fjr a jn irney 
without de]aj Mechanically, aud without a. quest rii, 
Inez lose floni her couch and putting on a few aiticles 
of Jiess whith the sUie had brought staoi wi t ng when 
Mohtmmed ippeaicd Hl spoke not i woid, but tiking 
hei hand led hei doviTi the staiicise into the front 
ccuit of the ca=tlt -wheie stool a nu ibei ot ne^io 
sH^ei with a i,urt^nel littei The sheieef placed lei 
in it ai d let down the tuitains Ag he did so Inez 
mmmurel in inquiiy foi hei father, but drawing his 
held still fuither withm the deep hood of his jHlb he 
turned away without reply, and motioned to the bear- 
ers to lift their burden. 
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Moharamod mounted his horse, and followed the 
litter. Without the gates his hody guard of negroes 
were drawn up in waiting. As he appeared their horses 
were put in motion: loud shouts of "Health and long 
life to our lord the shereef" rent the air; muskets were 
fired and twirled on high, and arrows discharged in the 
air. Contrary to his usual habits, the prince took no 
notice of these demonstrations of loyalty and honor. 
Moodily he rode onward, leaving the tumultuous move- 
ments to subside into the regular paces of the march. 
More than once some of his favorite kaids made an 
effort to attract his attention ; but there was something 
in his air that repelled them. The boldest drew back 
in affright, as they caught a glimpse from within the 
shadow of his hood of his sunken eye and hollow cheek. 
Whispers of magic aud sorcery of Obih and the fetish 
began to circulate among the supei-stitioua guards; and 
sinister looks were frequently cast towards the litter, 
whioh, in as much as it was known to contain a Chris- 
tian damsel, might well be supposed to be full of all 
evi! and diabolical influences. 

The country through which they psssed was at first 
wild and rooky, but gi'adually it gj'cw more level and 
more thickly clothed with trees. About noon the ca- 
valcade halted for an hour for refreshments, at the en- 
trance to a grove of ai^ali and olive trees. The curtains 
of the litter were drawn aside, and the same slave who 
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attended. Inez in the inoimng pre'^entcd hei an cirtlien 
\es el ot mIL ind water The duu^ht revned her 
aad s>he ] used her^elt lud iojked out ujon the sui 
rounding scene There wis ntt much to inteiost hei, 
"ivc a 'ichtiiy figure m a gieen tuibin, siting appa- 
rentlj ihsorhi.d in meditation at the foot of a di-tant 
ohve Giuups of coaise featuied black soldieia were 
lyng abjit under the tiees Inez was gUd to avert 
her ejei from their fuoc ous glanics 

Thi, raaich was re=amed , and foi the lei -iin !e ot 
the day the loid lay through a iiio'Jt p cturesque forest 
of olive tiees Lite in the attt,TOooa the domes and 
minarets cf Tarudant came in "aight and just at sunset 
they re<tched the gates of that city , but instead of en 
teiing, the cavalcilt turned along the walls ind pro- 
ceeded on to 1 -villi nimed Dir cl Be\ Ji the icsilence 
of the pimcL 

This villa (onsi^ited of extensive ringes of low build 
ings, suirouTidel ly gardens tnd enclus i j withm then 
circuit numeious paved courts and quidrangles Op 
posite the tiont of the pimupal huildmg weie a num 
ber of gloomy looking houses — the Lariacks of the 
negroes composing the &hereef's persanal guaid 

The littei m which Inez was seated was ciiiied into 
a small coui't, surrounded by four narrow, but lofty 
rooms. The curtains were opened tiy the slave in at- 
tendance, and Inez stepping out, was conducted into 
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even this, faint and feeble as It was, was destined to 
be roughly driven from her heart. 

The aun had passed the meridian some two or three 
hours, when the tall figure of Mohammed, his face close- 
ly enveloped in his haiek, darkened the door-way. He 
paused for a moment as his eyes fell upon Inez, and 
dutclied at the sides of the door as if for support; 
but he recovered himself in a moment, and with a stea- 
dy step advanced towards her, 

" Inez," he said, in a broken, husky tone, " 1 wish 
you to accompany me," And taking her hand, he led 
her unresistingly into the court, and thence up a nar- 
row stairway into a small turret opening on to the flat 
roof. The turret stood in one angle of the parapet, 
and on one side had a window that looked out upon 
a wide open space in front of a range of bai-racks. 
The ground was rough and unpaved j a few thatched 
hovels, something like large bee-hives, were scattered 
around ; a dozen aged olive trees threw their thin sha- 
dows upon piles of dii-t and rubbish, and upon groups 
of half naked negroes. A few women — ugly, filthy 
hags — each habited in a scanty rag of clothing, but 
tricked off with bracelets and anklets of silver, were 
lolling about, quai-reling with each other, and bandy- 
ing vulgar witicisma and disgusting slang with the men. 
The scene was one of unqualified coarseness, obscenity, 
and brutality. 
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In, obedience to the gestures of the shereef, Inez 
placed herself at the window and looked out. It was 
all a blank to her; she saw nothing in what was be- 
fore her to interest her — she knew not, cared not what 
it meant. Her apprehension was, however, speedily 
quickened by the words of Mohammed. 

" I have brought you here," he said, in a tone that 
sounded like an echo from the infernal regions, " that 
you may form a faint idea of the fate that, perhaps, 
awaits you. Choose, Inez, between the Prophet and 
mc, on the one hand, and Chriafc and yonder brutes, 
on the other. Choose !" 

Inez turned a terriiied, but bewildered and inquir- 
ing look upon the prince ; she could see nothing but 
his eyes glaring with a wild lurid lustre far within 
their orbits. Suddenly she seemed to awaken to a 
sense of the full enormity of his proposition. She 
started, and pressed her hand to her heart with a look 
of mortal terror, and then a wild gleam of devotional 
feeling lighted up her countenance. 

" Choose !" exclaimed Mohammed. " Will you be 
queen of Morocco, or shall I abandon you to the com- 
panionship of that ruffian. crew?" 

" Holy Mother of God !" murmured Inez, " aid me 
in this my extremity of peril, and enable me to en- 
dure all things, unto the end, for thy Son !" 

A deep groan burst from the breast of the shereef. 
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He struck his brow fiercely with his clenched hand, and 
reeling like a drunken man, turned and descended the 
stairs. Outride of the house, he recovered his com- 
posuro with an effort ; and calling to a kaid of his 
black troops, gave him some order in a low but firm 

For an hour and more Inez remained in undisturbed 
communion with heaven — a holy ecstaoy elevated her 
mind above all earthly thoughts. She felt herself lifted 
as on the wings of light, and carried upward, while 
hosts of angels and saints descended to greet her, and 
to hover around her with encouraging whispers and joy- 
ful songs. The portals of heaven seemed to open be- 
fore her, and through their golden arches she looked 
into a realm of ineffable splendor, and saw — oh! bless- 
ed sight ! — the glorified image of her crucified Re- 
deemer. 

Rudely was she brought back to earth by a rough 
grasp upon her person. A brawny black stood by her 
side. Without a word he stooped, and taking her in 
his arms as if she had been a child, carried her down 
into the court, where were assembled a dozen of his 
comrades. Upon placing her on her feet, Inez was nn- 
able to stand — her limbs gave way, and she sank to 
the pavement. The soldiers gathered around her with 
various expressions of ctii'iosity, admiration, and disgust. 
They lifted her up, and peered into her face with 
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in his arms, and bore her into an empty room in a 
small detached building. Two oi- three narrow port- 
holes over the door admitted light enough to show the 
unplastered wails and unpaved floor. The kaid depo- 
sited her upon the ground, and retiring, looted the door. 
The silence, the darkness, the coolness of the damp 
earth — all were a relief to her excited brain and ex- 
hausted body. She pressed hei' head to the ground, 
aud muttered an incoherent prayer for a refuge in the 
grave. Several times noises by the door aroused her, 
when she would start and listen, grasping her cross, 
and with difficulty repressing a scream for aid to pre- 
serve it. It seemed to her as if every moment her 
enemies were about to burst into the room, and wrest 
it from her. 
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CHAPTEE VIII. 



The shadows of the evening were beginning to 
stream athwart the ground, when a talt figure sudden- 
ly entered with hurried step the quarters of the negro 
guard. He was habited in white of the finest fabric, 
save that his head waa covered with a turban of green 
silk. The lounging soldiers started at sight of this 
distinctive mark of the shereef. Who could he be who 
had had the audacity to assume the holy color of the 
descendant of the Prophet? It took a second look to 
discover in the ghastly, fearfiilly worn face of the wear- 
er, the bold and handESome features of the shereef himself. 

Mohammed summoned the kaid of the negroes. 

"Where is she^" he demanded with an ill-assumed 
steadiness of tone. 

The kaid pointed to the house. 

"And how bore she your visit f 

"As a lamb the visit of a vulture — she cowered to 
the ground without motion, almost without sense." 
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Mohammed wrung bis hand in agony ; but the next 
instant he grasped the shoulder of the kaid with a 
force that made the blafik writhe with pain. 

" You suffered," he demanded, " no hand to wan- 
tonly pollute her person? Ha! kaid, no arm to touch 
her but your own 1" 

" The commands of my lord were obeyed to the 
letter," replied the kaid. "When 1 found our women 
pressing upon her too roughly, I removed her to yon- 
der building, and locked her up in safety." 

" Give me the key," said the prince ; " and see 
that your men draw the veil of prudence between my 
movements and their curiosity." 

The kaid produced the key from his girdle. 

"If my lord," he said, "will permit his slave an 
obs er vation ' ' 

" Speak 1" exclaimed Mohammed. 

"Then I will say," returned the kaid, "that if the 
Christian is to be made to renounce her errors, it will 
be necessary to take prompt measures, or she will be 
beyond all human power," 

"Ha! What mean you?" demanded the prince, 

"That Azrael is waiting for her; she does not seem 
to rae to be able to resist his call many days longer," 

Mohammed staggered backwards ; but in an in- 
stant he had recovered himself, and an imperious ges- 
ture waved off the kaid, who had advanced to his sup- 
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port. With hurried yet hesitating steps he inoved 
towards the building where Inez was confined. He 
stooci before the door ■without daring to enter. He 
was afraid to do so — he was fearful lest he should 
find the predictions of the kaid already verified. Inez, 
dead ! And now, when he had conquered himself— his 
pride — his prejudices — his ambition for her — when he 
had resolved to give up everything for her. Dead ! 
And yet he felt that it was a just retribution — a fitting 
punishment of his crimes; for if dead," he alone had 
killed her ! 

He applied the key to the lock, and opened the 
door. The level sunlight streaming in the room ex- 
hibited the form of Inez crouching in one corner. Her 
hands were clasped tightly over her bosom ; her lips 
moved, as if in prayer. As Mohammed advanced to- 
wards her she uttered a cry of terror, and crouched 
closer down into the comer of the room. 

" Fear not, Inez," exclaimed the shereef, flinging 
himself on hia knees beside her. 

"Away! away!" shrieked Inez "Lea^e me' You 
shall not have it. No ! you may kill me, but jou 
sbail not have it!" And ahe clutihed the ciosb des- 
perately, while turning and shiinking from hi9 extend 
ed arm. 

" Inez, dear Inez !" passionately returned Moham- 
med, " listen to me." 
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" No ! no ! no !" exclaiiiied Inez, " I will not listen 
to you. You shall not have it — ! will die foi- it, as 
Christ died ou it. Go ! jou shall not have it. I will 
not listen to you." 

" Calm yourself, Inez," eontiiiiied the prince. 

" Oh ! I am calm," interrupted Inez. " So calm — 
feel how slowly my pulses beat. But no~you will 
take it from me if you come near me. You shall not 
have it. Kill me, if you will, but you shall not have it." 

'' Listen to me, Inez," implored Mohammed ; " listen 
one moment. 1 want nothing from you but pardon 
and forgiveness. Keep your faith — keep your cross. 
I give up all to you." 

The words and impassioned and imploring tones of 
the Prince seemed to liave a soothing influence upon 
the young girl. She suffered him to take her hand. 

" Keep my cross !" she murmured. " Ah ! that will 
be something pleasant to tell my father. My father? 
Ha ! I recollect — I have no father. You know, seiior : 
tell me, did they not murder him 1 Yes, yes — 'twas 
you who murdered him!" 

" Believe me, Inez," exclaimed Mohammed, " your 
father is safe — is well. You shall see him again. I 
deceived you, Inez, Cau you pardon me? Can you 
ever forgive me for what I have made you suffer 1 
Look at me, Inez — not thus. Oh, God ! I have driven 
her mad ! Not thus, Inez. Wake up, and look at me 
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as you were wont. Look at this eye, and cheek, and 
hand. See what a thing of scorn— a shadow of a man 
■ — a few short days have made me. Ah! Inez, you 
know not what I have sufiereil " 

" Poor Motammed !" whispeied the j mug giil 
"He, too, has suffered: I knew it I sufteied, ani 1 
knew he must suffer. Evcrj me mu'it auffei Chubt 
suffered most of all. Pooi Mchammed' 

The shereef drew her towards him, and folded her 

" You shall suffer no more, dearest Inez. Never ! 
never ! 1 swear it ! Never more shall you have cause 
for fear or grief. But you must arouse yourself, Inez : 
your father will soon arrive. Come, he yourself once 
more. There are many happy days before you," 

"I am happy now," murmured tlie young girl; 
"but I am cold — very cold." 

The shereef bent over her with intense anxiety. He 
felt the shivering of her slight form; and hastily wrap- 
ping her in hia haick, he took her in his arms, and 
bore her from the damp room into the open air. 
Without pausing he crossed the square, and turning 
along a narrow winding passage, entered the court of 
the vacant house that Inez had at first occupied. Depo- 
siting his now insensible burden upon the' couch, he 
hastened to summon attendants. In a few moments 
slaves entered with lights; several females also came. 



Hcssdb, Google 



INEZ DK MENCIA MONT-ROV. 265 

by whom Inez was speedily inducted into her couch. 
The kaid of the couriers was summoned, and a mes- 
sage despatched to Agadeer, commanding the imme- 
diite presence of M nt Roy 

All nght the bheicef sat by her bedside hsten ng 
wth a thiobbmg heart to the muttenngg of delirium, 
oi paced the open court a piey to the most temble 
aiiMetj The sftuificLb wh^h love had at last e-cacfed 
of his prde aiil prejudices, and interest seemed li ht 
in comp^^lson with the loss that new threatened 1 n 
Should she hie he caied not if he should be compelled 
to resign all honoi and power to his brother and e 
tire to prnate 1 fe m the recesses of the Atlas oi the 
solitudes of the Deseit 

At noon the next daj Mont Roy aimeJ to h d 
his diughter in the ciisis of a briin fever Luckilj 
the old kmght had picked up a good deil f med cal 
experience in the course of hia campiigning He ku w 
that youth and a good constitution aie the best of 
medicines and that in most curable cases the patient 
needs no phjsiciaa Inez being thus lescutd from the 
nobtiums of the female q^uaek lolvers attend ng hei na 
tuie had fair play, and tn the thud lay h i delu um 
subsided, aad all danger -nas passed 

Inez -iwoke to life and happiness She had remained 
constant to the end, and great wis her reward Her 
feith was triumphant her fether was restored to hei 
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and from a cruel master and tyrant, Mohammed had 
become the moat submissive, aa well as the most lov- 
ing, of slaves. Her recovery was rapid ; and a few 
short weeks saw the bloom of health once more on 
her cheek, and the light of youth and hope in her eye. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



Were our story one of pure invention, we ought, 
by all the rules of art, to have concluded it with the 
last chapter, leaving the further fate of our heroine to 
the imagination of the reader. But, inasmuch as Inez 
is no creation of the fancy, but a veritable historical 
personage — one who suffered and endured as we have 
described— a being once of flesh and life, as well as 
of youth and loveliness, and now, if there is any merit 
in piety, and faith, and fortitude, a saint in heaven— the 
reader may be curious to know something more of her 
life. For this a few words will suffice. 

As soon as Inez had recovered from her illness, she 
was married to the shereef; the haughty and bigoted 
Moor submitting to have the ceremony performed by 
a Catholic priest from the Portuguese garrison of Maza- 
gan. The marriage, of course, created a great excite- 
ment throughout the province. It was loudly repro- 
bated by all the sanions and laSts, and learned and 
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pious expounders of tie law. That a descendant of 
the Prophet should condescend to hold the commerce 
of love with a Christian, was an event that, luckily, 
they did not know how to deal with. It was an enor- 
mity of sacrilege beyond their comprehension to grasp. 

Secure in this want of energy and combination among 
those who most loudly denounced him, and still more se- 
cure ia the resources of his own fertile brain and iron 
will. Mohammed soon learned to despise the murmurs 
of his subjects, and the threats of his brother, who was 
governor of the distant city of Morocco, There was 
one danger, however, to which Mohammed grew each 
day more and more keenly alive — and that danger 
threatened the life of Inez. He knew that her enemies 
were busy with their machinations, and that no effort 
would be left imtried to destroy her. Almost daily his vi- 
gilance frustrated some scheme — emptied some poison- 
ed bow!, ttirned aside some dagger. So long as it 
would be doing God service to take her life, there could 
not be wanting fanatics ready to brave any punishment 
in the attempt. 

This necessity for constant watchfulness kept Mo- 
hammed's love at fever heat, and his passion was fully 
returned. True, Inez felt that there was a barrier be- 
tween them in the matter of religion ; but she was not 
without hope that it might one day be removed. Mo- 
hammed listened so quietly when she alluded some- 
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times to the claims of Christianity to belief, that she 
could not hut indulge such a hope. And this hope 
grew in strength with her hope of becoming a mother, 
and with the increasing tenderness and care of Mo- 
hammed. Alas! her hopes in each and every par- 
ticular were destined to he blighted. 

She was walking one day with Mohammed, in a 
secluded garden of the villa Da el Beyda. Their path 
lay through an arbor of vines. The large purple clus- 
ters hung around in tempting profusion, Inez stretched 
out her hand to pluck one, but was interrupted by 
Mohammed. 

"Hold," he said; "hei-e is one far larger and finer." 
And reaching up, he pulled a bunch that hung over- 
head, and presented it to her. 

Inez had nearly finished eating the bunch, when Mo- 
hammed carelessly stretched out his hand and picked a 
grape from the stem. He put the fruit to his mouth, and 
instantly started with surprise at the unnatural sweetness 
of the skin. He dashed the remnant of the bunch from 
the hand of Inez; but it was too late. She had swal- 
lowed a mortal dose of the swift and subtle poison with 
which all the largest and ripest bunches of the arbor 
had been covered. The perseverance and ingenuity of 
her enemies had been finally crowned with success ; 
and before an hour had passed the stricken shereef held 
to his breast a corpse. 
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It was as well, perhaps, for her thus to die, before 
the question of religion had been again brought up by 
the birth of her child — before her pious hoart was rent 
at the sight of her offspring yielding to the influence 
of the circumstances surrounding him, aJid becoming a 
scoffer and reviler of the religion of Christ. 

The shereef, of course, took her loss very much to 
heart; but his grief did not prevent !iim from defeat- 
ing his brother at tlie battle of Quehera, and banishing 
him first to Taffalet, aad afterwards to the Desert ; or 
deposing the king of Fez, and driving him into retire- 
ment, or, a little later in life, from adding eveiy year 
B, new wife to his hareem ; or asserting in many other 
ways his claim to be considered — not, perhaps, a very 
perfect hero of romance, but very much of a man. He 
lived to a great age, and was assassinated one day 
at the door of his tent, while on a journey from Fez 
to Tarudant. His descendant, Muley Abderrhamaa, now 
occupies the throne of Morocco, 
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APPENDIX. 



Dou Juan de Vega, vice-roy of Sicily, having repaired tlia ruina of 
Mahede, and put Ihinga in the beat order, commiltad the government 
thereof to his sou Don Alvaro, with six companies of Spanish infantry, 
and good store of artillery, and eli necessarieB. — Don Alvato de Vega 
continued there peaceably enoogh, lakmg great care of its fortifica- 
tioua tiii the and of July, 1551, when the emperor sent in hia stead 
Don Sancho de Leyva. The new governor employed his troops in 
making frequent incursiona among the natives of that neighborhood, 
and brought m many rich prizes of slaves and cattle. But the Spanish 
soldiers, not having received their pay for several months paat, 
(though the governor had advanced them subsistence-money out of 
his own parse, and allowed them a share of hie booty,) began to 
mutiny. They tvould not be perauaded but that Don Sancho retained 
their money, which, they insisted, had been alwaya duly remitted. The 
mutiny aoou came to that pass that the officers in general, even the 
seijeanta, were expeiled the city; and Don Sanoho himaelf happily 
saved his life by getting on board a ship there at anchor. In v^n he 
approached the walls with the vessel, eallingout, entreating and protest- 
ing his innocence. In vain he offered to sell hia goods and estate to 
satisfy that headless monster. Nothing reigned among them but obsti- 
nacy and sedition. Don Sancho, weary of his fruitless endeavors, 
departed for Sicily with his fellow-sufferers. Don Juan de Vega, the 
vice-roy, fancied he could bring them to reason, but he soon found him- 
self deceived- He then swore to starve them ; Knee they should have 
no more provisions from thence or any other part. Thia made them more 
outrageous. They bad formed themselves into a sort of republic, under 
the direction of a stont soldier, named Antonio de Aponte, to whom- 
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Ihey gave the title of olecto mayor, or the chief elect, aud other 
Bobaltern magiatratee. Dou Sanoho repaired to the emperor at Bnisaels ; 
there to make his complaiHta: Aiid, soon after, the eleclo mayor had 
the ineolence, likewise, to send an embassy to that monarch, by one of 
his own people, whose name was Juan Falcon. What this ambassador 
demanded was a new governor ; aeauring Don Carlos " that the sol- 
diery wonid sooner suffer the crueleat death than have any dealings 
with either Don Juan D S h " The emperor read his cre- 
dsntiala; but returned f th [ resent ; as depending on ths 

vice-roy, who had uiid t k n t modata that affair. At last 

Don Juan wrote him w d tl t h uld not perform hia promiae ; 
withal connaeling the up p dlyt send a proper mediator, lest 

the matter grew to a b d 3 qu Meanwhile the garrison re- 

solved not to be starved , a d tl h f laglstrate actually governed 
with exemplary prudence. He armed and fitted out a stout brlganline, 
on which he put fifty soIdieiB. This he sent to crube on the coasts of 
the Sicily ; and it brought in aeveral prizes with corn arfd other provi- 

He likewise wrote Very submissively to the grand-maaler of Malta, 
to supply him with iiecessariea for his money; which request was 

courteously granted. Nor wanted he whatever could be spared him by 

the peraou who entitled himaelf king of Cairouan, then in alliance with 
the Spaniards, Beaidea all this, he made inrooda into the country, with 

in enmity with that pruioG, of whose persons and cattle he made atrange 
havoc, filling the town with captives and their effaels ; inaomueh that 
he became so dreaded, that many of the neighboring communities, 
for their better security, paid him contribution, and even glutted with 
provisions the weekly market he kept without the city. Thus, there 
waa no great appearance of reducing those revoltera by famine. Not 
that they could properly be termed revellers ; but on the contrary, 
when the prior of Capua, who was then general of the French galleya, 
heard of the extremity they were in at firat, he entered secretly into a 
negociation with their chief, making him mighty tenders of the French 
king's faTor, on condition he would surrender the city. All the reply 
he got from -Viitoaio de Aponte waa, " That the city belonged to his 
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imperial majesty, and that those who defended it were Spaniards, 
men who wonid never take a afep in hia disaervioe," This prior waa 
Leoiii Stroiii, brother to Pietro Strozii, who, at that juncture, assist- 

againat the Florentines and other Italian powers of the Austrian fuction. 
Tliis general had two galleys of his own ; and was extremely desirous 

coasts of Sicily. The affairs of this city stood thus when Don Juan de 
Vega wrote to the emperor the second time, as ahove. The emperor, 
reflecting on the little good Don Saijcho was likely to do in that bu- 
siness, oven should he furnish him with money io pay ofFthat mutinous 
garrison, by reason he was ill-beloved there, gave him the command 
of the Neapolitau galleys. He then sent for Don Hernando de Acuna, 
who waa at Antwerp, to whom he recommended that affair; sending him 
immediately away, with strict orders to endeavor chiefly to get into the 
city of Africa, and there to chastise the insolence of those mutineers 
with some exemplary punishment ; still conforming himself to necessity, 

either for want, or fear of chatisement,*^ might run into some still 
greater disorder : adding to these orders, that, as soon as these commo- 
tions were appeased, he should ruin that place, and retire with all the 
people and artillery, &c. Into Sicily. For as that monarch's hands 
were then full of many other weighty aiiairs, he thought it more 
advisable, by utterly razing it to the ground, to prevent the enemy 
from ever ^^n moles^ng him from thence, than, as matters then 
stood with him, to be at so very considerable an expense, both of men 
and money, in maintaining It; both which articles he had much more 
occasion to employ elsewhere. And the better to enable Don Hernando 
to execute these his orders with the greater authority, he signed him 
two separate commissions : one capacitating him, of his own proper 
authority, to pardon all, or part of those mutineers, as he saw conve- 
nient ; the other a general amnesty, in tlie emperor's own name : this 
to be made use of in case the other was not sufficient. Over aud above 
all this, that monarch gave him letters to the vice-ioys of Naples and 
Sicily, and to prince Andrea d'Oria, that they sliould act in conjunc- 
tioa with him, in all he required, and supply him with whatever ha 
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demaaded, or wanted. While all these mattera were traiisaoting at 
Bcusaela, the vioe-roy of Sicily, ever attentive to this business, waa 
Canying on a secret negoclation wltli certain aoldieia of tliat garriaoa, 
whom he bribed to start a eountet- mutiny, and to either Itiil or secure 
the ring-leadera of that sedition, aa likewise all such aa were moat 
averae to a pacification, and returning to their obedience. Of these sol- 
diers with whom ho treated, the chiefs were two, namely, Vega and 
Osorio, to whom the vioe-roy made mighty promises of favours and 
rewards. These, with their partisans, accomplished what there was 
very little prospect conid otherwise have been effected without abun- 
dance of difficulty. The truth is, many of Itiem began to bo uneasy at 
their having so long Labored under the ignominy of being reputed 
rebels. And upon this account, much to the scandal of the Christian 
name, amidst their enemies, that city was just at the point of beiuff 
stained with tlie blood of its conquerors and dsfeiiders; had they not 
been restrained by a sort of miracle. Antonio de Apontei having taken 
wind of what was in agitation, sent ilia serjeant-maj or, astern, rigid 
soldier, to apprehend the conspirators ; whom he found in a body, ready 
armed, and determined to make a bold resistance: Their word was, 
" Let mutiny be banished ; and let all tr^tors die I" While the two par- 
ties were forming themselves iu battle-array, and just upon falling 
together by the eara, there issued from the clouda so fiery a blast that 
the very fowls and birds flying in the air tumbled down dead among 
them ; iiiaomneh that those intended combatants, in the utmost disorder 
and coafusion, were forced to disband ; and, guarding their heads and 
faces with then' hands, to run away to seek ahelter from those menac- 
ing meteora, with whose ecorchiug emanations they were surrounded. 
That same night Vega and Oaorio took such proper methods, that, 
killing the Serjeant- major, who was the main support of the mutiny, 
and securing all the magistrates, with their most active and resolute 
abettors, the rest were quiet. Of this sucoeas Don Juan de Vega had 
speedy notice. Whereupon he dispatched the capt^n of his guards, 
in a galley, with orders ihsl be should amuse the garrison with hopes 
of their arrears, under pretence that he was sent to make up their 
accounts, iw order to pay them off. This he artfully did ; and as 
farther commanded by his master, the vice-roy of Sicily, who was 
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resolved that so fi^rant a crime shoald not escape exemplary punish- 
ment, immediately sent away Antouio de Apoiite, and all hie moat 
distinguished substitutes, in order to saffer death by tha hauda ofttu 
executioner. And for the greater security, this officer WM eujomed 
to put into the first port in Sicily he could reach, and there to deliver 
up those prisonem to the governor, who was to answer for their appear- 
ance. The galley got to Alicata ; aud the govsrnor secured them in a 
duugoon of the castle, atrcngly fettered. It fell out that the ottomau 
Armada arrived there that very evening ; and part of the army being 
lauded, the castle was attacked; aud, notwithstanding Antonio de 
Apouto aud his fellow-prisonere, from their dungeon, eameslly suppli- 
cated that they might have arms given them, to defend the breach, 
their request was denied ; and the castle being soon after entered by the 
Tuiks, they were made slaves with the rest. Not long after Antonio 
de Aponte died of a fever at Constantinople. But Don Juan de Vegi 
determined to have some victims, sent for a lil<e iiumber of the most 
culpable among those who had not beea apprehended, and caueed 

minated this affair, which had made so mnch noise 

The emperor Charles now made an efFort to get rid of the espcnae 
of keeping up bo heavy a gaiTison by transferring the town to the 
Knights of Malta. But the order, after dae deliberation, refused to ac- 
cept so troubleBOme a charge ; and Dan Carlos having no way to render 
the city serviceable, resolved, if he could, to prevent its ever more 
becoming prejudicial to his interests. In the account Marmol gives us of 
its ruin there are some partieulara remarkable enough. The garrison 
was in arrears thirty one complete pays, (perhaps months,) which 
amounted to more than 120,000 ducals: and all that the vice-roy of 
Sicily couid spare them was no mote than 97,000, and that not all in 
money either. With this Dou Hernando de AcuJ!a, attended by five 
Sicilian galleys and four large trausporls, arrived at Mehedia, in order 
to put in execution what his imperial majesty had directed. He carried 
with him all the officers who had been expelled the garrison when the 
mutiny began; judging it requisite to have their assiatauoe, on all 
occasions; as not being certain, whether the garrison would agi-ee to 
have lliB city demolished : if not, it would he proper that tlieir quondam 
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of the soldiers had most auth ty m g th t II w im g tl 
he ajid his officers privately diElnhuled certHi ma N th assem- 
bled the whole ganiBoQ, representing to th m tl p present 
ueceasitieH for mouey, and the considerable bl t t w Id ho to 
(hejrimperal master jfthej answered his h p d p t t ions in 
bating him hfteen of their thirty one pay d d t f m tha 
renia uder Hhat subbistciice they had alreadj d Tl gh this 
Eft a muttering ill whose lists had n(t been greased; yet those who 
hid been pad lor backing this proposal, being men of too good a 

eitated aoyereigu, and represented iif such colors the desirable happi- 
ness and advantage of being once more honored with the mio of his 
loyal vassals, that the acquiescement became general. However, they 
expected the residue. This point being gained, they were, soon after, 
re-sBsembted. Don Hern-dudo then opened himself as to the article of 
demolishing that fortress. Laymg before them the danger, expense and 
difficulty attending the keeping it ; especially while the naval force of 
their avovjed enemies, the French and the Turks, were actually at sea, 
and united: so that, even m the mining it, they must be speedy ; which 
to do effijctually, they had no other way but to set all hands to work, 
day and night, to undermine all the walls, &J' that this dangerous 
bulwark might vauieli at a blast. As to the rest, all he could do, for 
the present, was to spare them a dncat per man, till their arrival in 
Sicily, where he promised them, upon his honor, the ultimate Mara- 
vedl of their demands, according to the late agreement To Ihis they 
likewise consented; and the mines [being no less than twenty four 
principal ones, to each of which belonged several branches; were ready 
in a very few days ; such was their diligence and assiduity All being 
embarked, except an ensign, with two companies ot musketeers, the 
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galleys and ships put out to sea at a considerable distance. The orders 
left with this trusty officer (that all the mines might take fire at the 
flame instant ; and to prevent any of them from heing choked up by 
the other neighboring ruins) were these. At the month of each mine 
he posted a soldier, with a piece of match of esactly the same thickness 
and four spans long. These sentinela were enjoined, that, upon hearing 
a cannon fired from the admiral-galiey, they should light their matches, 

put the matohea into certain largo canee, ready placed for that purpose, 
and so disposed that just two spans of the matoli should be covered with 
powder, and the lighted end, with the otiier half of it, might be laid 
clear of it ; so that the mines might take fire all at once. Each of these 
soldiers was farther commanded, that as soou as he had done as directed 
he should immediately visit his nearest comrade, to e^iamine whether 
he had done his duty. Of ail this the chief direction was intrusted with 
the said ensign, who was chained to see every thing duly executed. 
This done, they all hasted away to the boats, which attended, and 

the effects of that terrible blast. The first that blew up were those 
in the west, and they went on firing regularly eastward, and bo 
quite round till the fire reached those made acroes the isthmus, under 
those stately walla and bulwarks concerning which the African writers 
report that Al-Mehedi erected them with snoh art and strejigtb, and 
had his miud so fised upon that work, that he used to say, " If I 
thought building these fortifications with iron, or brass, would render 
them more durable, I would certainly do it." — "And in an instant, 
(says Marmol espressly, who was present at that expedition,) such 
and so great was the ruin and desolation of the walls, &c, all around, 
that it seemed as if all the elements had met together lo fight in that 
place i insomuch that in the turn of an eye, this city, once so beau- 
tiful in its situation, its walls, its towers, &.c. bo changed in form that 
such as had long dwelt there, when they passed that way three 
years after, mistook the very place. Nay, the strange dissimilitude of 
its aspect occasioned many great and fatal mistakes among mariners.'' 
The great tower near the land gale was left standing; some of the 
neighboring ruins having prevented that branch of the mine ftom 



Hcssdb, Google 



378 A P P E H D I X . 

taking Hie. But de Acuna, TeeoMng not to lesTS it, landed aud nraav- 
ed all obstacles ; ao that it ptesonlly fared as tliB rest had done. Under 
the ruins of the two towers which guarded the port, were found very 
large marble pillare, set close together, upon which those towers had 
rested, and were there fixed to hinder the sea, in process of time, fiom 
wasting the foundation: and the floors under them were all paved with 
fine great marble stones. When the Christiana took that city, all the 
caraliers of note, who had lost their lives at the siege, were interred in 
the priiicipal mosqne. Their remains wore now taken up and conveyed 
to the church at Montreal, near Palermo, iu Sicily. Don Hernando 
himself wrote tliem a pompous epitaph, which is there still to be read. 



THE END. 
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RECENTLY PUBLISHED BY G. P. PUTNAM, 

1S5 BROADWAY, NEW-YOKK. 



KALOOLAH; 

OR, JOURNEYINGS TO THE DJEBEL KUMRI. 

AH AUTOBIOGRAPHY OF JONA. ROMER. 

W. S. MAYO, M.D. 

12mO. cloth, «1 25 ; also, a cheap edition, double colunras, paper 



" By far the most attcMtfTO and enterlaininB book we have read ainoe ttie days 
we were fasclnMod by Uio ebef d'onvre of Defile, or a« gnMefal iaventions of 
toe Arabian Nighla.'* — D^mocrafic Rsviiio. 

" We h«*e mentioned a recent publication— Kaloolah—ftom tbe preaa of Mr. Q. 
FnCnam— a book in spirit and sbiUty standing decldedlj at the bead of itfl daas. 
and onlj of too absorbing interest, as we can editorially testify from its taking 
oor attention ft-cnn eTerjthlng else nnai, in part of a day and night, wo flnlsiied 
it. While ilB Influence on the jonng may be to awaken, or stimulate loo strongly 
the love of adventure, It at the same time is adapted to call forth noljle and gene- 
rous eentiBienle, and to show the beauty of moral purity.— CWsiiaii Kcgister. 

•■ We have never read a work of Action with more interest, and, we may add, 
proflU comMning, as it doEs, with the most exciting and romantic adventures, a 
great deal of information of various kinds, but parlicUlarlr in relation to geo- 

Btyla of file work ia pictureaque and forcible, the chsractera atrougly marked 
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garb and maunera of sn Arab, nms oway from hie savage mssterB, and Bote ap 
for a Bedouin bhascM, and alterwHrda makes his way lirough the negro coun- 
Iries soulh of the desert, lo a very cntiouo nation iuhaljiting Uiat portion of Afri- 
ca, marlied on the maps as unknown regions. The hero of these adTontures, 
Jonathan Homer, is an admirable iUusCralion of the highest Amorieaii eharacter 
in enterprise, courage, pei-scverance, ferlilitr of resource, invenlivenees, and 
capacity of aaaplalion to all sicualionH. The heroine, Kaloolah, is about as 

work of imagination or ftncy— we will answer for it Ciat all readers will be per- 
facBy delighted with ha[."~Jimrn<il of Eduaaimi. 

" We hate paid a tribute lo the powers of the author of ■ llaloohili ' that we 



sijtlble charm that is found In the pages of Hobinson Crusoe, than which impe 
rlshabla work, however, it presents a vvidor and more vailed field of adven 

WB aaj advisedly, with the full conviclion that the intelligent reader of Ksloolal 
will eotoclde with the opinion. 

" The skill of the pen-artisl is quite equal to the exuberance of his iraagma 
aon (ud the abundance of his self-created materials. While Mr. aomer's adven 
hires amaae us by the rapidity of their occurreace and ttieir increasing wonder 
fulnesa-lhe reader will pardon the coinage of a word— the eqnifomi gradalioi 
of incident bq^ character is so skilfully raahitained that no incongruity stilke. 

Mr. Mayo to be a well-practiced and experienced author, so much artistic skil. 

riage with Kaloolah iu the regal palace of tlio Froraaiugda. Snatches of senU 
ment. always of a manly and healthy tone, wilh oceaaional descriptive and 
acenic tints, are interwoven with the web of the narrative, but never to the 
overburdening of the reader's fancy or the abatement of his awakened hilerest. 
Kaloolah ii indeed « pattern work of Action."— Conwterciiii Adveniser. 
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" If Be are not muti miatakcn, Robinson Crosoa has at last fouod a succsssfui 

when we read for Iho first time, Be Foe'ji maawr piece, taken up a work so filloi 

bewitching books of the day. Tike ' Two Years Before the Mast,' ' Types,' and 

ratlve, and you can obtain acme idea of the character of ' Kaloolsh,' "—danliriigc 



id Ma dialogne."— Waikmgwn Unim 



VeU written, and fall of life and Snimati 



) one can read It without the delightful sfinse of gi 

ivince of new genius slone to ministar. 

is decidedJ; the novel of tho seasou, and of seasont 
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THE BERBERj 

OR, THE MOUNTAINEER OF THE ATLAS. 



A TALE OF MOEOCCO, 



W . S . MAYO, M . D . 



mshed us. It IB an advance on hla ' Kaloo- 
Df imaBinalJDD than were evinced in his pre- 
>ason."— TffBoj-i Adseniaer. 



" The rapidity witli which two large editions of lhi< truly indisenous Ameri- 
can novel has been diapasoa of may be totan as a proof of its aaaplatlon to ths 
popnlar mind, if not as a test of lis actual anJBtic merita. Lilie ita fascinadng 
predecessor, the original and inimilabie ' Advcaturea of Jonathan Homer," it ia 
constructed on no foreign model of literary excellence ; its beauties and ita de- 

thor ; his mind ia pcenliarly free from the vice of idolatry In any shape ; and 

he draws generously on his own vigorous and erentive imagination both for the 



le freshneas, the rapid 



erials and the consi 

™, is conceived in a spirit of gi-cBier retenue than the author's previous 

ly with the gcnorsl laws of historical perspective. But compared with tha 

;r be mislaken for a spectre, a mummy, or a 

rests of the story are admirably blended ; i 
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tcrilj that leads jon lo IniBl the author in all Ihoee dridcal emergenciea of the 
oarrativa which are auch tenihle triais of file Ingenuity of the writer sad flia 
goodnaturooflhereaacr. 

But the genius of Dr. Mayo is nowiere displajed to greater advantage Uian in 
hiB vivid ami truthful represcntadona of (he moat eubtle lighla and shades of 
passion, and the distinctive individualitj wMch he is thus enshled lo give to the 
prcmineat Egnres on his canvass. They always preserve their identity, showing 
s singular artistlo consistency, Impressing you with their charaetetistjc presence, 
and this, wifiiont any glaring mart of designation, jnst as you recogniie the fea- 
tures or iiand-writing of a ftfend at sight, without reflection or analysis. 

The eEtemai incidents of the ' Berber' are mansged with a good deal of adroit- 
ness, presenting a lively picture of the enstoms and manners of a sioguisr people, 
so that while Intently pursuing the thread of the story, you are beguiled into tlie 



maintained a propriety and connexion which never mialc 
dards. II la decidedly ihe novel of the season and of aeasona 



need himself to the reading public, that we feared he might prove to be of that 

lis is not the case, and that his second composition will but confirm him in Ob 
igh place lie has already taken. His work is good, fresh, Uvely and instmcfive. 
win be more generftlly popular tlian 'Kaloolah.' '■—AlbiOTi. 

" lEHBEB.— The fltory Is more than agreeable— it is thrilling and esciting— 
id it is related with mucb skill and effect. The reader who lakes up the book 
iU bo disinclined to lay down tho book, till he has seen the end of it. The 
laracters are slilfully drawn and well snstained."— Craain^-nioBi JavnaL 

" Nobody knows better than Dr. Mayo what oonttlmteB e good stoiy; he [g 
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^idenUy OBO of Uia moat pracHcai of alinaveliBU. By eOrUng at full speed, anS 
leTcr letting up, the author maiiBgeB to oritj tho Btory through in aaBhing- Blyle, 
md M the aamiratioa of his readers. The book is a mueh severer teat of his 
lowers than Ealsolah ,■ the Berber is a double triumph. Its incirlenta are what 

If ploli the Berber reminds na of the stnrj of Don Raphael in Gil Bias. Tho 
TOik must have a run. It ia more generaUj entertaining than Xsiooiai, and 
iannol fail of as many readeca at least oa tiiat popnlw story."— Zil. WorU. 
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